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PREFACE 



In the following pages, I have endeavored to 
delineate that period which, from a viewpoint of 
National pride, is perhaps one of the darkest periods 
of humiliation in the history of our United States— 
the years of Japanese captivity of American troops 
from the fall of Bataan to V-J Day. 

The experiences narrated in the following chapters 
are mine alone. Encounters of other prisoners not 
actually witnessed by me have been omitted. 

Having in mind the interest of residers whose loved 
ones may have perished on Bataan, or Corregidor, 
oar dunv^ the appalling years of Japaiiiese impfisoii* 
meat, I liave avoided using the tam^ oi all penons. 
The es^ffession *■ Buddy/' 'Tiicnd," 0r "Fellow" rep- 
fCieiati lii seapec^ aiaei9(mii^t%§^ hvoh 
band w iweeibeait from wliom I liaye dideavmd to 
witMiold any heirtlnreaking partkuharisilion. 

MiOljr 4)1 l^e instances tec^u^ may appear 

gruesonteaxid vulgar; but in the liitefest of dte h§mt^ 
o£ the Nation and in memory of tlie heroie meii who 
did not return I believe the story should be told. 
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THE BEGINNING OF THE END 



"Because one of your number has escaped, five 
men must be punished. As I call your names, you 
will step forward to be executed/' 

By the grace of God it was another narrow escape 
from death, but lei me relate the circumstaiicet: 

In the eight months pd<^ to Pearl HatbosTt inaisy 
o£ Nalicpii's ynuth mpoficted to like caU to m^m 
kk Ametki^i #is^prowing aniied fovces^ M Maxdi 
id 1941, 1 law fit to disrupt my educatioiml career 
lel a sophomore in ooUege in compliatu^ tvith Uiu^e 
Sam's b^bett, want your 

After three months of ba^c ground training at 
Jefferson Barracks in St. louis, I was sent to an 
Air Corps Technical School at Denver, Colorado. 
There, over a four-month comprehensive course, I 
studied various phases of Air Corps administration 
and communications and upon graduation was as- 
signed to the ill-fated Thirty-fourth Pursuit Squad- 
ron at Hamilton Field, California. By this time I 
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had seven months of service but as yet hadn't seen 
any practical work; consequently, I was thrilled at 
the prospect of having been assigned to a tactical 
pursuit squadron. 

If it was action and adventure I was anticipating, 
I had certainly been delegated to the right organi- 
zation, for upon reporting to my commanding officer 
I learned that the squadron was assigned under 
sealed orders to depart for foreign service within 
two weeks. 

I had time to become acquainted with the nature 
of my work mad moit of the pilots and men in the 
organization when we emlMirked on board the 
SS. President CoaUiigiB fat m imdiiclpted port. 
Our mailing acldress wai "Pliim, c/o Postmaux, Stm 
ItmoBBo, Galilcniila.'' The date was Noviimb«r i, 
1941. 

The alotoaaiaill^ed SJSh Fredimt C^ttdge was 
the flagship <^ die: Fresident Lines and had not been 
eoiivat«4 &otn her luxury liner stafiot iiilil ii troop 
transport We enjoyed the oomfotts of fiftt^daii 
world travelers enroute to the Orient because all 
the civilian employees of the line had been hired 
under yearly contract and were a part of the ship 
when the government requisitioned her. The ship's 
orchestra played in the dining salon at meal-time 
and gymnastic and swimming instructors were on 
hand to supervise our recreation. 
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As Hiiie sailed from the San Francisco harbor, I 
stood on deck watdung the Golden Gate Bridge 
fade from vievr, and nwwjdering just how long it 
wouMi lieim twoiMme ft afian. Often during 
the intarireniiig foan I wamimi, too. 

mifee hours out h&m #e Gead^ Gate, we mete 
tM HvKt our iBm stofi woidd be Hcmoli^u. Wimm 
the ship's crevr we learned that st»y)s were scheduled 
at Honohdu* Gui^ Itodhi and Hong Kong before 
returning to an American West Coast port with 
American refugees from the Orient We were cer- 
tain to disembark at one of these ports but which 
one would it be? 

On the morning of the fifth day at sea, we sighted 
Diamond Head, the mariner's guide to Honolulu's 
harbor. Several hours later we docked alongside 
the Aloha Tower and were welcomed in the tradi- 
tional Hawaiian manner by a string orchestra and 
a company of lascivious hula dancers who boarded 
the ship. Then all hands went ashore to see and 
taste the magic of Hawaii. 

Necklaced with leis, two buddies and I strolled 
down Honolulu's famed Avenue of Palms to be 
greeted subtly by a sign, "Do Not Urinate on 
Street" After a three-dollar plate dinner of burned 
steak at one of the city's better eathig places, we 
liired a cab to Waikiki Beach inhere we visited the 
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Hotel Royal Hawaiian and cut our ieet on the 
coral of the beach. 

Eight hours laiqr, poorer but wiser men, we once 
more boarded the ship, which slid gently out of 
the Imhf^ t& the ttiaiiif ol *'A]oha*' and "Beautiful 
Hawaii^ ' 

Two houfi out ol Pearl Harboi^ we were j^ed 
by our na^ escort^ ^e amm Lcmiso^^ that was 
to be our consiaint companion throughout idie nb> 
mainder el the voyage. Wast wat Impeiid&i^ even 
then, as evidenced by our cruiser escort For addi- 
tional precaution^ the ship was completely blad^ed 
out at night. The daily news bulletin was filled 
with data regarding diplomatic negotiations with 
Japan. 

At a point twelve days out of Hawaii, an uniden- 
tified vessel which appeared on the horizon refused 
to acknowledge the blinker signals dispatched from 
the cruiser. In less than a minute our escort had 
launched two airplanes, and made a ninety-degree 
turn, heading full speed toward the unidentified 
craft. All must have proven well, however, as half 
an hour later she was running again in her usual 
position 

On November 20, 1941, we disembarked at 
Manila, and it was then that I was introduced to 
the smell of the Orient To describe this odor is 
difficult but if one can conceive a combination o£ 
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the aromas of garlic, perfume, sweating horses, and 
marijuana, he has a general idea. 

From the pier we were taken to Nichols Field, 
where the squadron uncrated iu equipment shipped 
from the California base and proceeded to set up 
flight operations. After five days at Nichols Field, 
we received orders from USAFFE (Uniied States 
Anned Forces in the F«r Jmt) to ctuMoge mdosm. 
Oivm ooly toii^ zoail liiapt and compaci directions, 
we spent mosl ol tlie nl|^t rea^lnf our destination, 
a newlf^bnilt aiiiMp ^ Ctonen, Panifas^, 
about one blinded kilometers nortlt of M^Ma. 

Upon aniVil at Bd. CSarnien we were pleased |o 
ind field inii^ted by a company ol aviation 
m0men ifiki^ bad leveled tbe five4nile runway and 
#ere now in the proeesi oi surfacing the fields Since 
we arrived just before dawn, the en^neering unit's 
invitation to break&ut with them was indeed wel- 
come. 

By noon of that day everything was in order. 
Tents were pitched, field equipment was set up 
and everything was in readiness for our ships, which 
were to be flown up that afternoon from Manila. 

For the following week things progressed in rou- 
tine. We found a delightful swimming hole in a 
river that ran parallel with the field and drove 
trucks to the spot every evening. While we were 
busy exploring our new surroundings, the engineers 



^ Google 



Oricfinal from 
UNIVERSITY OF WISCONSIN 



OF RICE AND MEN 



continued their task of surfacing the runways with 
molasses. This operation seemed very stupid to me 
until I learned that molasses encouraged the growth 
of a certain hearty-rooted tropical grass which would 
make an exceUent tmbct for oiir planes' landing 
wheels. 

At the ^d a£ that tot in Cmtim we 
TtdmtA ocdm once more from our lieadqiiartefs-^ 
this time to d% air laid shelters and tevetmmp^ to 
our planet; With thtt mesiage csune m ordar Ibr 
our commanding officer to report to nearby Oask 
Field at once^ IVhen die C. O. returned that eve* 
ning; we had completed digging shelters to accom^ 
modate our two hundred and sixteen men. Even 
before the propeller ctf hii plane stopped tumii^, 
he had summoned every man in the squadron. 

With grave expression he infoimed us that war 
was practically upon us. G-2 (Military Intelligence) 
had information of nine hundred heavy Japanese 
bombers, based on the southern tip of Formosa, a 
bare three hundred miles from Luzon; theirs 
could be but one objective— the Philippines! For 
thirty seconds complete silence reigned; then the 
calm authoritative voice of our commanding officer 
reminded us that we had been thoroughly trained 
for this eventuality and that he expected us to carry 
on our work in the nme efficient manner we had 
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thus far displayed. We listened to this speech on 
the evening of December 7, 1941. In America it 
was December 6, because of the International Date 
line. 

The following morning our radio section reported 
that Pearl Harbor had been bombed by Japanese 
carrier-baied planes. 
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All of that day we received last-minute radio in* 
stnictions from Air Force Headquarters-Kirdeiji lor 
offense md 4^tm^, ins^ntctipni for the issuance of 
gas masls and i»»nt}sii e^nvfiineni, and directives lo 
arm oiu: pursuit planes with ammunition and wliig 
boiolis* 

In my departm^t our work became quite com- 
plicated. Daily reports had assumed a nature of 
vital ttnportance^-botli to our headquarters and the 
enemy. Each morning a radio report in code was 
sent to USAFFE giving them the squadron strength, 
number of planes fit for combat, the amount of 
gasoline and ammunition on hand, and other in- 
formation of primary importance. At all hours of 
the day and night messages, often pages long, came 
pouring in from headquarters. One such dispatch, 
covering nearly half a typewritten page, when de- 
coded, read: "Alert All Pursuits." It was the noti- 
fication for which we had been waiting. In five 
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minutes we had fourteen planes fully armed, manned 
with props spinning and on the line with noses 
pointing into the wind. The pilots, checking last- 
minute instrument adjustments, were tense. When 
their radio headphones gave the order, they took to 
the air in rapid-fire succession. 

The mission was intercepting Japanese bombers 
over Clark Field* a. distance of ten air miles from 
Oiur base. A range of mountains interfered with 
ottf view of the aerial activity and all we could do 
was to await the return of the fighters. 

Attet fifteen minutes a sputtering drone an- 
noiuic^ the tetui^ nf the fine home^ining ship. 
Tbit P-40 is iH>imny flawn onto its ttitiway at a 
landing 4peed ol one htindred and ten intles per 
tmmi hut this woondisd hisdk mfnus the use of 
three ^lindari, llgnped u| at aboiit ei^iy per 
hour, lilt iM^ju^^ pUot hM jim tMgiin to tehite 
the details of tt»e fi^t whSeil ^othef ship came in 
lo lan4. The second plane had been rl<^ . 
the fuselage with Bf^Kaliber tnadtine gitH fire, but 
was sUll intact. Tht pilot had cc«ne back for am- 
munidori and another set of headphones— the ones 
he wore had been pierced through the right ear- 
piece by a machine-gun bullet! 

For the following hour the planes arrived and 
departed. When the last pilot returned, he described 
the fate of the three missing ships. One had crashed 
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head-on into a Jap bomber, and the other two had 
been shot down m flames after having accounted 
for a number of enemy planes. 

That evening at dusk we held a simple memorial 
service to the heaedie$ who had died that day. Just 
a few words from i^e G. Q„ a taicmtm M s£teiice» 
and tfaaf wa» all; yet* ^ tlie Meii psesent i^at eve- 
ning, the handpul stiU living inXi never lenfet il» 
I know that I shall not 
' Itht lolloidi]^ xjaorning two of our pilots flew on 
a reconftafssaftce mission to Ihe northern tip of 
Luzon. One returned and told of his partner's plane 
having been shot down over wild mountainous ter^ 
rain by Jap zero-fighters. The unfortunate pilot 
was known to the men as "Red" because he had 
dyed his hair a crimson hue after losing a bet on 
a West Coast football game shortly before our de- 
parture from the States. 

The fellow pilot on the mission related having 
seen "Red" bail out of his ship, but the mountainous 
country was known to be inhabited by head-hunters, 
and his chances of survival were slim. 

Five days later a strange looking individual rode 
onto the airstrip on the back of a water buffalo. 
The black whiskers were alien to us but the flam- 
ing red hair could be none other than "Red'sl" He 
told an exciting story of landing in the tree-tops 
near a village of sava^^ The Philippine Cktnstabu- 
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lary had warned these primitive natives to be on 
the alert for descending Japanese airmen, and they 
approached the falling parachutist with upraised 
spears. Fortunately he thought of his red hair and, 
tearing off his helmet, pointed to the rutous locks 
and shouted, "Americanol" After spending the 
night with the savages, he hired a guide with a 
water buffalo which cost him his watch, class ring, 
and automatic pistol but proved to be a good in- 
vestment as the day following his return to the 
base he was flying again. 

All one night the ground crews worked prepar- 
ing our remaining ships for combat flight* At i 
A.M. jadip orden arrived and directed a strafing 
and personnel bofiibitig missioii at lingaysa Gulf 
where eighty Japanese miiop tmmpmt» were aehed- 
tded to land at dawii that in^nyun^. 

Just as the &it ray of daivn mpf^sseed ofer the 
moistitaui lai^ otir ««iailiiii% plmm tddk 
off m their deadly missioia. Two honti lator* when 
the air was split by a foar aoinotindng their retitiii» 
we looked skyward, observing the formation peifeet 
except for one poiitioil— the lead plane was not in 
the flight. Even before the pilots had the oppor- 
tunity to explain how It had happened, we knew 
that the Squadron Ckymmander was missing. The 
returning ten pilots described how they had strafed 
and bombed practically all of the eighty ships in 
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bay, caiising tremeiiddlu havoc* md hovr die 
C. 6. had dived hii j^hm to wilfaia a im feet of 
a flhip carrying aimmiiiittloii on her forededu The 
bullets from his aerial machine guns hMd set off 
the munition dump and had torn the wings from 
his plane. There could be no question about his 
death, as time did not permit his bailing out of the 
ship, and the tremendous rate of speed at which it 
plunged into the China Sea caused it to sink imme- 
diately. One of the greatest pilots and finest men 
I have ever met became an unsung hero in a watery 
grave. 

By December 15, 1941, we wondered why our 
field had not been attacked by Japanese aircraft. 
Surely the enemy was aware of its existence as they 
had a well-founded espionage system informing their 
authorities of major positions and movements of 
American troops. 

We learned from our military intelligence that 
all enemy planes were n<m based on Formosa. 
Although landings had been efiEected at several 
points on Luzon, air bases as yet had not b^pn 
established on the island* We had been aecutately 
informed that eneniy |aIou wm poor fig^teis, 
and» in ccmducting a mis»oil In the Fhtttt^yuoqii left 
their Formosan bases each immmgt arriving at their 
taxgets not betoe 10 AM, Even when carrying 
teserve fod in belly tanlcs, they wm icttced tb de^part 
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for tfadr fiekia before « P# M. 0 aasure their 
sQcrfv^l bf dil^Witt; fironi « o^^odi in the 
altierttomi until 10 o'doek the Mldidiig iiioiFiiiiig; 
we felt ank^sumiiveiy laib jBrooi aerii^ attad». 

Several uiiiti of tioi^aiid ladaamf otganlatioQl had 
ettabluiied a line to the norih retsaiding the ad* 
Vance ttf enemy ground operations. 

Promptly at 10 o'clock one looming a roar itted 
the air. Our phmes were ail In revetments or hid- 
den in a nearby patch of sugar cane, and we knew 
instantly that it was an attack. Fortunately, most 
of the men were near the edge of the field and 
sought the protection of tropical trees. On either 
side of the main runway we had machine gun 
emplacements which were manned night and day. 
All of these gun positions opened fire in unison; 
their bursts, mingling with the roar of the strafing 
planes, made a tremendous noise. For fifteen min- 
utes they made run after run, their bullets setting 
several trucks and gasoline trailers afire; but their 
major objective appeared to be personnel, as they 
cmnbed the brush on <dther side of the field re- 
peatedly. I, attempting to crawl under my steel 
helmet, was lying face down beside a friend, Sud^ 
denly a biillet Wat deflected from my head^tst 
itd&k a roMndliig "fong." I must hilive whonpeted 
or made lome mi of psoad aa the Idlow neii^ to 
me was eextalci that I had been hit It took a faJHk 
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minute for him to muster up enough courage to 
shake me gently and to ask, "Reynolds, did they 
get you?" It was not my day, but for the duration 
of the campaign I wore that neatly creased helmet. 

All but three of our fighter planes were damaged 
t»eyond repair in that raid. The senior flying offi- 
cer, who had assumed command of the squadron 
after the deatb ol the C O., ordered all <^ the men, 
with the exception o£ a skeleton ground and com- 
munication crew, to evacuate the field lor the nearbf 
village of Del Canncsi. Twenty of m were left on 
the field, and the xcit of the mm msfed mto the 
luxnxioiis ciQ^fet jci die $predde Sugar Cen^ iH 
the village. Tliere mu little wotk totr the nfuadi^ 
Horn Men hi villi^ giiarded eatraiices to liie 
town* and at the field we inaiiiied our tonmiufiica^ 
doiis dugout, manned anti-aircraft machine guns 
and kept a ground crew alerted to lervioe any planet 
that might hmd. 

Ovat disabled ships iviere placed on a make-believe 
take-off line and from the air looked serviceable. 
Often Jap bombers enroute to Manila with a lethal 
cargo of destruction dropped bombs on our decoys. 
The tank cars used to transport molasses from the 
sugar refinery to the airstrip were on tracks along- 
side the field and were mistaken by Jap fighters 
for fuel cars. No doubt they wondered why their 
tracer bullets failed to set them ablaze. Our attempts 
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more than successful. 

I have mentioned the enemy's well-founded sys- 
tem of espionage. We were aware of its existence 
and trusted no Filipino. One afternoon in the 
communication dugout I was talking on the field 
telephone with the first sergeant, who was in the 
village. During the conversation we both detected 
sounds of the wires being tapped and knew that 
somewhere along the line someone was listening in. 
Of course, neither of us said anything over the wire 
regarding the eavesdropper, but in closing I men- 
tioned something about making a trip into the 
village and in reply he stated that perhaps he would 
come out to the field. With tacil understanding I 
IpUowed the telephone line from the field toward 
towf^ and be immediately cbeck^d tbe line fxom 
the town to tbe field* 

Bdng a ymagfiatmm and lutviiig less d^QM uiider- 
grcwrtb io contaad wiili, I iniade better dme tiban 
tbe fim sefgeaiit At a p^l a Utile totber ibaii 
ball^way to tbe ^vtilage^ Une im diioiig^ a tali 
patcb of sngaf cane. Upon emeriag &e patch. J 
beard someone thrashing his way tbrougjh tbe bead* 
high stdluk WItb automatic pistol bi haiid, I pro- 
ceeded stealtbily ilcmg tbe wire until 1 lonnd a 
section that bad unquestionably been scraped of 
insulation. A crude jackknife lay beside the bared 
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stmuis. dlccdvie {Httsoit thfong^ i&e ciiie 

lfm impossible, I proce^ied 0xmg Hie wire^ pi^ 
ten^^ag not; to jhicve noticed i^e tmiij^mtig. About 
fifty feet fimt the tapping I stopped, crawling cau- 
tiously back on my hands $asd inee$, expecting the 
possible saboteur to return* 1 ifai lying in wait 
when the first sergeant arrived along the wire. He 
will never know how dose he came to being shot 
that day! 

On Christmas Day, 1941, USAFFE ordered the 
squadron to take up operations in a village called 
Orani on the northern tip of Bataan, Daytime road 
convoys were hazardous, to say the least, so we 
postponed the trip until evening. Perhaps another 
reason for our willingness to wait was the Spreckle 
Sugar Central's invitation to the squadron to eat 
dinner in their luxurious dining hall. There in 
the wilds of Central Pampanga the men of the 
organization enjoyed their last real meal together. 
Nothing was lacking as the traditional Christmas 
menu included imported foods, beer and liquovs. 

At midnight, when- we departed for Bataan, the 
true spirit of Christmas reigned, and that btm^ 
that intangible something that only fightii^p 
know^niade us feel more like biotheif than lellow 
soldieis^ 

lM0t to our araeitatlon of IM Ctooen, In ooin* 
pllance wi^ IP^SAIfl instw^m "wt absmtoad* 
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all ol our personal equipment, as well as such lux- 
uries as folding ^ots, and mattresses. Before relin- 
quishing my trui^» which contained nearly all of 
my worldly treasinres^^ indulged in a giatifying last 
loolL.^t the pieuires of nif pxsmm loved ones* 
lully feaiNng lihat I wauld never -see j^ures 
agaiiii* and also w«>iidAring if I would tev«r the 
|>e<a|de pofitifayed. 
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Orani, as we discovered the following morning, 
proved to be a typical Filipino fishing village located 
on Manila Bay. It had a grass-shack population of 
about fifteen hundred people, a few stores on the 
highway, and the customary market place. Near 
the center of the town was a public school, guarded 
by the traditional statue of Jose Rizal, the liberator 
of the Philippines, and a beautiful fifteenth-century 
Spanish Catholic church. 

Men of the squadron moved into thp school and 
set up flight operations on the edge of town. This 
was indeed the most unusual landing field I have 
ever seen as it ap$>eared to be nothing more than 
acres of old rice pad<llei,. p^ortitioned off in fifty- 
foot patches by earthen walls two feet high. From 
the air it resembled a checkor-board and just an- 
other rice field, but it had been so converted that 
ti^e odttld be moved in a miniiniim of tiiaaie^ 
alldvtflng pliuiei to take off and land a tine- 
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himdred-yard twrnkf* Ai soon as our thipt tock * 
to the air, the dirt walls were replaced until they 
returned. Little wonder that the Japs never did 
find our base, although they were certain that we 
were operating from somewhere near the village. 
When the ships were on the ground, they were 
rolled under the protective foliage of a group of 
huge mango trees. Our precious remaining ships 
were being used for occasional interception and 
reconnaissance missions. 

For the following two weeks we were visited 
daily by enemy aircraft. Observation planes took 
detailed pictures of the area, and dive-bombers 
combed the vicinity for signs of military activity. 
By now the Japs had occupied Manila and had 
established air bases in and ground the city. All 
oi the Amcaricao ioicei had evacuated to BRCaan. 

Tim J9pi» in asigiiiih met ifak faHinte to locate 
our poffi^ii; d! opefsition^ paitem-bomtbed the yll* 
pta0di&^f d<gmoli^ing it^ Hmidiedi of natiyet 
mem killed M t^eir hotues and bamboo air raid 
^eiteii, M soon as Hie bcnnb^ti departed^ en^e 
squadron searched lb$ rniia §m ^e injured* then 
returned to remove ^e dead. It luras a heart-break- 
ing sight— fathers holding tlie mutilated bodies of 
babies in their arms, unable to comprehend that 
they were dead, little children with limbs torn off, 
and weeping families searching for loved ones. We 
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cleaned up the gruesome mess as best we could, 
dressed the wounds of the injured, attempted to 
identify and bury the dead, and then advised the 
remaining villagers to evacuate the settlement for 
the protection of the neighboring moiintauis and 
forests. 

When it seemed ttuit Oie last Sunily had left the 
y01agf« soiiieoiie disooyeted^ cntlrluig i^u^ the 
debris, a ally little puppy with sha^y^inted em. 
We f ed lito uiifil It appear<ed he w«mld hvxm, then 
began to fhlnic of a iqiuible ^anie feHr'hiiA. Whea 
someone suggested "P*40** and die dog responded^ 
he was so christened then and there. In spite of his 
appearance, P-40 proved to be a smart pup. When 
planes approached, the dog made a mad dash for 
the nearest foxhole, and sweated out the raid with 
the men. Later when food became scarce, P-40 
lived on frogs and wild flowers. When toward the 
end of the campaign P-40 disappeared, an investi- 
gation revealed that he had been lured to the 
bivouac of a Filipino unit and barbecued. 

On the same afternoon that P-40 was found in 
the wreckage, I was searching for bodies in the 
ruined buildings and while so doing found a case 
of American beer under a tremendous pile of debris. 
When I retume4 to our quarters with the case of 
beer under one arm and the body of a dead Filipino 
child under the other* the first teasm 
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if I was acquainted Hdlih wmy reguladons regard- 
ing looting during time 6£ vnt* 1 teptied 1^1 I 
was, but that I considered this a lucky find— not 
looting. "And besides," he said, "how are we going 
to chill it?" (Note that "we.") 

That night at dusk, when our gory work was 
finished and the blood was washed from our hands 
and clothing, I made another trip into what was 
left of the village in search of a cake of ice. In a 
former fish warehouse I found a fifty-pound chunk 
and was returning when I met two Filipinos. They 
were carrying a pole between them on their shoul- 
ders, suspended from which were a few pots and 
pans and a huge pig, tied belly-up by its hocks. 
I asked where they were going, and in reply was 
told, "We are going to the mountains, sir. Thees 
place ees unsafel" There was nothing, left of the 
village but ashes and splinters, and these men had 
finally decided that it was unsafel 

Mux I had dii^ped the ice and covered a waihr 
tub fun di beer b6ttl4^ wiili It aiid % comf^ pounds 
of salt, #e first letgeafit a|K>lf9^ptaEed Ipr lumi^ ae« 
cused me of lootiiigr and m^y accqited my inyif 
tation to help drkik it. 

All wsii peac«£cd tet nl^t. lite tealitilul tropi- 
cal mxxm Ak&ae ttirough the banana trees and star- 
lig^ fil^sed through the palms. I timed a portable 
radio to the now JapanaeHDontroUed radio mdm 
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in Manila broadcasting to the Americans on Bataan 
and dedicating such songs to us as "I'm Waiting 
for Ships That Never Come In" and "I'll Be Glad 
When You're Dead, You Rascal, You." Japan's 
1941 version of Tokyo Rote ended the progiaiB hf 
saying softly, "Boys, are you sleepily; with fom^oiie 
you love tonight? ... I ami" 

The nestt day* lietween bombinf ai|d ittafing 
attacks, we gatteed lifi our equipment and, as per 
radio insemeikHM from VSAIPFM, mom located on 
&stef^iimy pteptatd to retreat 6mlier dotm the 
Ba^um peninsoIa« We wete loiiced 10 watt untf 
xdfjtil^»SX b^oce making any road movemenis and 
by the ^e we we covdd heav the i&adiine guii 
and artillery fire o£ tile advancing ground troops cil 
die enemy* 

Most of that night we drove over treacherous 
roads with the headlights of our cars and trucks 
blacked out. Our destination was Agaloma Point, 
on the extreme southern tip of the peninsula, where 
we were to assume duty as beach defense. Our 
remaining three P-40S were flown to their last secret 
airstrip— Bataan Field. 

By the aid of crude maps and compass directions, 
we finally discovered the site of our ordered posi- 
tion. By the time we had set up our scant mess 
equipment and each man had cleared a place to 
sleep on the jungle floor, it was daylight. After 
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two hours of rest, we examined tht beach to ascer- 
tain what imtaUatioiii would be requir^ to &»rti£y 
it agaiutt invasioa. 

We dtsqovered a ihi^tefed l»ay witli a w^te Mm^ 
tiimelim and a poMi td laiid juttiiig out Into the 
&dm Sea m sillier ^le* it tvat a hea^eulf places 
leieQal^ling scene* iu ttair^loguel^ 

RetOlved to explore the south point, ^iree Mmi» 
and I cut mir way throi^ the jungle for two houts 
b^ofe teadiing its tetinuEius^ ifoedpce seventj^ 
five feet from the water's e^;e. Loolding down to 
the beach, we were amazed to see a huge rock about 
the size of a living room in an average American 
home. There was nothing unusual in that, but the 
rock was snow white in color! Closer examination 
revealed that our suspicions were correct— the rock 
had been painted, and a brush still lay alongside. 
There was no doubt in our minds that the Japanese 
had selected this point as a beach-head position for 
a landing attack. 

By the end of the day we had the rock painted 
a dull green and had made splendid progress in 
the installation of machine-gun positions on both 
points and on the beach. For ihe following two 
days we worked like mad, itriiigii^ bsurbed wire 
and installing heavier gun emplacements. 

From the Navy department at Mariveles we *%or- 
towed*' a ttiree-kdi aUrpurpose pfie for use on the 
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south point To make the installation we first had 
to clear a road through three miles of jungle to 
facilitate a caterpillar's towing it into position, but 
in a week all was in readiness. Not only was it a 
beautiful piece but a deadly one, having a range 
of several miles and a tremendous supply of am- 
munition. In the following weeks this weapon ac- 
counted for thousands of enemy lives. 

By now our food supply was practically exhausted 
and we were solely dependent on the Quartermaster 
Corps to supply us with such luxuries as bread and 
caaned vegetables. Each day a. pick-up truck was 
sent to the QM dumpi mod our two meals per day 
were becoming more scmt 

As our guos and defense eqiupmeiit had all been 
jiiscaile4 w trrai^ged m dg^hcmr ^lii^ over a 
twentjMcHir-hour dock to man fun posittoiii and 
lookout posts oons^dy, 

OiQ the ni^t of January 15, 1941, the squadbroii 
was sleeping peacefully, with the exception dt thirty 
meil oil watdi at ^ beach, wheii things began to 
happen, llie air was filled with Uiachhie-gun foe 
and rifle shots, which awakened iis &om sound 
slumber. Everyone, grabbing his weapons and hel- 
met, made a mad dash for the beach, for we in- 
stantly knew what had happened— the Japs were 
making a landingl While we were making our way 
t;o the beach, tripping over vines and windfalls, an 
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alien sound reached our ears— something dull and 
hollow resembling mortar fire. Yes, it was— and we 
had no mortarsl 

We quickly learned VLpm anival at the beach 
that the landing had been effected on the north 
point. The night being daris. amd the restless ocean 
surf noisf , a comparatively easy task for the sneak 
invaders Wau poidble^ Bdbre being ^oa&omKsd and 
repubedi hf <mr b^a^ ^istaI]atioii9» ai kail ti»dv« 
bainc^loidi ctf miBa^% mm vdd equipment bad 
fiiCGesifidlf laiided mi ooade ^ort iHmk of dvnr 
three men pof^ m fite eisd of the point. We 
quickly formed a line to b)(^ ^e Japs on the penin^ 
sula aM tben began to advance to llie point of 
contact Riie combat work yim new to every man 
in the squadron. Most of the men knemr nothing 
of the use or care of their newly-acquired equip- 
ment, but they learned quickly— the hard way. 

For the following three weeks we fought day and 
night in an attempt to regain possession of the point. 
With the aid of aerial support our task would have 
been much easier, but enemy planes were king of 
the air, and bombed and strafed advantageously. 

Two days following the night landing party, three 
enemy dive-bombers circled over the Jap ground 
troops for ten minutes, obviously in radio com- 
munication with them. At the conclusion of this 
spot flying* tbey dropped supjpUes in parachutes* 
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which landed temptingly dote to our liiie. We 
vowed that the next time such provisions were 
dropped they would fall behiod our lines. That 
liigpbf we made a costly advance, gaining about sev- 
enty-iv^ pitdt* The foUoidiig inoriiing ^ Jap 
planes^^ again appeiu^ m ^evr now daUy mbdon* 
dr0ppii^ ms, paiadiiitei mMdk we pfomj^y ycoov-^ 
ered. Jbf^ ^diiite was loaded mMk emci^jency m- 
tioiCttMHeiishey chocolate bars, Liid^y Slmke dga- 
lettes, prayer books, and small caliber «injaiunkion« 
The ammunition and prayer books we sent to the 
reaif" eehelon Ibr niiUtary intelligence to study. The 
rations, chocolate bats, and cigareltes we kept for 
our own analysis, for by this time we were truly 
hungry; thus we learned that by advancing each 
night we were almost certain of "Bundles from 
Japan" the following morning. 

Early one evening a seven-man reconnaissance 
squad advanced on the left flank in an attempt to 
ascertain the source of the enemy's water supply. 
Deep in enemy territory they discovered a group 
of Japs drinking and washing at a small spring 
emerging from the side of a cliff. They exchanged 
shots with these would-be washers, then retreated 
to their own lines. That night we pushed our posi* 
tion to the left and gained possession of their only 
source of drinking water. The remaining Japs 
fought for the next seventeen days without water. 
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Six days following the enemy's landing operation, 
we contacted an artillery unit which transported 
mobilized 155-mm. pieces to within three miles of 
the point and dropped unrelenting barrages of 
fire on the enemy day and night. With the aid 
of this artillery, advance for the squadron was made 
much less perilous, as the enemy was forced to seek 
the protection of foxholes to evade the cutting 
shrapneL 

During OUT now steady adlf«Ba(st^ we were sur^ 
prised at not finding n single Japasiuese cqrpse. We 
later lei^iied that idl bodiei were l>utned niji^tly 
m Imge i^res.. A J^p mW^ vrmM tM^ bis Wm to 
recover &e hodj ol a comraile who nm unniis^ 
taluibly dead. 

At the time when we though! we ta^t regain 
full possession of the point, we wm tiilt^ hf an- 
other enemy landing party. They came in <»i a 
daTk, moonless night in alarming numbeTS— their 
method of invasion being the towing of barges of 
men and equipment by tugs to within fifty yards 
of the beach, then cutting them loose to drift in to 
shore. 

Not a man was asleep that night, however, and 
we heard the approaching tugs with their sinister 
cargo in tow. The moment the tugs set free their 
burdens and returned to the awaiting troop trans- 
ports out at sea, we cut loose on the drifting barges 
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with every weapon wi lutd, Ttacer bv^cti horn 
thirty and £fEf<adibdr -tnai^hine-gaat lit ^bt mae 
with a spectral red glow. W»m otut of oiir tiiceti 
detonated a barge of ammunition, the entife beadt 
flamed with white-hot light. In less than ten min- 
utes we killed at least fifteen hundred Japs. Those 
few who left their barges for the protection of the 
water were quickly accounted for by the sharks that 
infested these waters. When dawn came, partially 
dismembered bodies gently surged on the beach in 
the changing tide. Overturned and still smoldering 
barges drifted like apparitions a few yards from 
shore, and the water was a pinkish hue with an 
occasional shark's fin seen slicing through it. Sons 
of Nippon. had gone to their reward. Although this 
remark may appear qniical, ''reward" is the proper 
word for their end. While living with the Japanese 
army in following months, I learned a war creed, 
memorized and recited by the Emperor's soldieia 
pdor to i^ietr d^arture to a battle area, lism' 
the cantide ex|mi^ "This day I have beat 
called by my Imporor^ Ihroagli the pirn of God, 
to fig^t for the land of my ancestors^ If I go by 
$ea, let my corpse be waterrioaked* If 1 go by tod, 
let my corpse be pm-$(!m/n^ I wiH die iar ^e 
Someign State^I will never turn ba<^." 

'Toward the end of the AgaiSoma campaign, many 
Japs, faced with defeat, chose the '^ter«oaked" 
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• dividend by stripping down to nothing but a G-string 
aiHl fwlmining sttaight out into the GSiiiui ^ with 
ilie fmdiiig tide. The fint few we iim «t like 
Ixmlei on t in^ poncl, biit kter mordfy kc|>t an 
eye on them tenig^ m t/deacapt on^ a ihaxlL or 
exhanitloa daimed them. lad^tally, when we 
ihot at iiiem» llie fiiidde-bent Japs made no mmp^ 
to ayoM our fire by zig zagging thi^ coune <Mr 
divlng. 

In pressing our advance against the remaining 

Japs on the point, we captured two of their num- 
ber. As none of us spoke their language, we gained 
no information from them; but even if we had been 
able to talk with them, it would have been of little 
benefit as their mouths and tongues were swelled 
pitifully from lack of water. We escorted the pris- 
oners to the rear and gave them fresh water in 
minute quantities to prevent them from founder- 
ing themselves. After an hour, when their madden- 
ing thirst had subsided, we offered them cigarettes, 
which they shyly accepted. One had a nasty wound 
in his right shoulder, obviously many days old 
from the appearance of the bloody rag covering it. 
One of our medical men cut away the bandage to 
inspect the wound, and we were horrified to find 
it fwarming with ma^^^oti. Wmt the iqii«^on 
doctor arrived on the serene lie ic^med qmtc calm 
while obiervmg our nauseating diacovenr He peo- 
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ceeded to remove the larvae, cleanse the wound 
and dress it with sulia. powder and fresh gauze. He 
inloniied us that in the absence of disinfecting 
agents, the presence of this carnivorous larvae is 
a splendid precaution against g^euagrene and similar 
inlecdoi^, as thef eo^fiimas ikt tolting toh but 
mat ea^ the ll^^ng tissiiie. In tlie months to come 
we loiiiid hm theoiy iodfrreet When we too were con* 
fronted with inlectious wdtmds. 

We seat the pdsoners to the rear, where a pris- 
oner-o^Mw siodcade had been estabtiAed Thm 
they wete interrogated at length, then confined. 

Our fighting had now become almost routine 
as the enemy was weakening, and we suffered few 
casualties. After an eight-hour shift on the line, 
we were relieved by fresh men and had the next 
twelve hours off. However, most of these hours were 
spent in the hunting and cooking of food. I'm 
afraid we weren't very good sportsmen, hunting 
wild boar with automatic weapons; but when the 
gnawing pains of hunger urge one in the pursuit 
of game, the sportsman's code of ethics is easily 
forgotten. 

■ One day my buddies and I slept before our hunt- 
ing expedition and about two hours before time to 
return to the line, I awakened. Because the other 
.fellows were sleeping soundly for the first time in 
weeks, I hated to dutuib them. Slipping back into 
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i2ie juns^, I tHmoie^ in leii ifaaii an hour wi^ a 
luidoiu young hmt, idMM m nine pUim wilh 
attiomatib-dfle ite. 

After He liad dressed the animal, it %ras time to 
return to our position on the front again, but 
would mean not eating the boar, for in the tropics 
meat begins to decay as soon as it is killed. We took 
the dressed carcass to the line with us that evening, 
built a fire and slowly turned it on a spit. It was a 
very reckless thing to do, since many Japs undoubt- 
edly saw the flame. Maybe they thought it was a trick 
to draw their fire because they did not attempt to 
ascertain its reason for being. At any rate, we 
cooked the animal to perfection and thoroughly 
enjoyed the meal. I have often looked back on 
that night, realizing how reckless we had been, 
making silhouettes of ourselves before an open fire, 
but hungry men are willing to risk untold dangers 
to appease their appetites. 

Oft/tn, wlien wild boar were difficult to find, we 
ate monkeys. Although the meat oi the monkey is 
sweet and tender, I tbneaded seeing mt ol liie fmtsh 
less mmm drcssedj iJ^ey so teseml^ a human 
baby that 11 naade me sldL Oiiai while 1 was on 
# hunting expesE^iion^ the other fellows prepared a 
meal of monkey meat Having missed the unappe* 
tizing sight of dresnng the monkey, I ^ougfet an 
ann or leg die Ittde aninal tasted pretty good. 
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Boa constrictor and python were very elusive 
prey, but the few we managed to kill provided 
excellent meat. Our chief stand-by for oflE-duty meals 
was fish. Having no fishing tackle, we used dyna- 
mite with wonderful results. One stick of the ex- 
plosive, detonated in the right spot, accounted for 
about a 4P^n fish. This tystem worked splendidly 
lintil we exhausted our supply of dynamite. We 
experimented with hand grenades but found with 
their fifteoHecond fuses they produced poor result 

To cm not IvaiiJtiar with the medmnm ot gre- 
nad€$, here If an cxplanadoa of i^ttm workingi; 
Wiuen iistog a grenade, one pulls the {lin lioin the 
handle, then thxqwi it Iltleeti fecxNoidi alt^ Ijhe 
pin has been teieioired» the grenade el^lodes wifii 
tremendotis lorce, throwing shrapnel M all direc* 
tioni. When nied lor blasting fish, the grenade 
reftdied the ocean bottom before the fifteen-second 
exploding time had expired. As die force of iht 
blast goes down in water, the results were poor. 
We reasoned that, if one held the grenade in his 
hand for eight or ten seconds before throwing it 
into the water, it would detonate a few feet below 
the surface, thus stunning all the fish under it. In 
theory this idea was correct, but in practice we fourfd 
a spitting grenade a difficult object to hold in our 
hands, trying to guess at what moment it would 
explode. Necessity being the mother of invention, 
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however, we soon contrived a device consisting of 
a block of wood with three feet of string attached. 
To the end of the string we tied the live grenade, 
throwing the entire apparatus into the water. The 
block prevented the missile from sinking too deeply 
before it exploded. Our fishing worries were over; 
ttiat is, until we nua out of hand grenades. 

Althoogb 1^ Qdw had the fi|^ting nintdoa under 
eonixol, i&e moalt of tibe entire aqusidxoil was im- 
geccMislf hm* We tmd lost a miniW ci mm, dwse 
w»i a oitkai shortage cit fedC and wmy of the 
men CQiitliiually scaime^ the hotkm, vainly watdlL^ 
ing for the help which was never to antve ima 
the Stalei. Our daily ration allowance Irani the 
Quartermaster Corps ran something like this: one- 
third of a sadc of rice, four cans of sardines, three 
cans of evaporated milk, two pounds of sugar, and 
a pound of coflFee; this was to suffice the needs of 
the entire squadron of one hundred and eighty 
men. Through great effort, our mess sergeant 
managed to serve one meal per day, consisting of 
nothing but a cup of slum, made of rice, a little 
fish, less sugar, and a few wild greens picked in 
the jungle. Our scant cavalry had long since been 
eaten, giving each organization on Bataan a quarter 
cut of meat. My squadron drew the front quarter 
of a pack mule, made up largely p£ bone and hide. 
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Three o'clock each afternoon was our dinner hour. 
At that time gun positions were manned by skele- 
ton crews, and most of the organization was together. 
On one such afternoon, as we were feasting, three 
of our pilots were called from the area by a motor- 
qrcle messenger. They returned in a few minutes 
with a «eal^ envelope, exchanged happy looks 
among themselves, then looked at us with, the ex- 
pression of the i&unily cat after having eaten the 
goldfish* Upoit completion o£ their meaXt they de- 
patted tn ail omi^ertihle Bmck sedan that lOiiue^ 
0m had f^ed np on oiur evacuatic^ the sugar 
central* 

No one knew 1^ dteir orders were, but we did 
know that tlSiAFFl had three pursuit planes at die 
secret Bataan airstrip. We Were certain they had 
been ordered on some sort of mission and discov- 
ered the nature of it the following day. 

The next morning when the three Japanese dive- 
bombers circled overhead, as usual, above their 
trapped ground troops, we detected a high-pitched 
drone above the purr of the Jap ships. Looking 
high in the sky, we saw three dots about three thou- 
sand feet above the enemy planes. After each pilot 
picked his target, the P-40S rocketed in g-G dives 
toward the bombers. We watched the maneuver 
breathlessly, not daring to whisper in fear of the 
Jap pilots hearing us, which was, of course, ridicu- 
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1000^ nMtiBi tlcre^ lett o| aonal iiiadiiiie|;iiilt ^nt 
rimtittaneo<iiiiy» aiid tlie #ree Jap phgUa yffW Ml 
Chie csmihtd M flames, a&other glided (ibad'^ddL 
into the China Sea, and the third crashed Into die 
^de dt a mountain two miles away^ The P-40i 
buzzed our group, dipping their wings, and then they 
were returned to the airstrip. Those three aerial 
victories had raised our morale three hundred per 
centl 

The Japanese ships' failure to return to their base 
must have caused untold consternation as we were 
reported to have had no airplanes left on Bataan. 
Later that day three more Jap bombers arrived on 
the scene at the same altitude as their predecessors, 
obviously awaiting a similar attack, and high obove 
them were a dozen zero fighters, partially concealed 
by the clouds. No attack came, however, as our 
planes were safely hidden away in the jungle and 
our pilots were back with us, looking up through 
the foliage and laughing. 

We estimated that there were about two hundred 
weakened enemy troops left on the point, and that 
the time was ripe for the final mojpiijp operation^ 
We advanced our 4lne ai fat lorwaid as (Kiisible, 
dug mm tgm^m and loacMes, Ins^ed macyne- 
gun eni|^aceinei&ti and th^ ient a pktocm of meti 
around on tiie tl^i flanl^ to dtive die Japs towaid 
us. %er)rtliliig n^lced as jhad been planned, die 
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enemy being driven into ma like d«ar driven 
Irooi a swamp tcnvaTd poned riflemeo* II enemy 
aircraft had not appdntd dn the scene, ive woidd 
have sufiEered practically no casualties. Most of our 

men had the advantageous protection of the jungle 
and could keep up a steady volley of fire without 
being seen from the air, but a buddy and I had 
the misfortune of being located on a high point of 
sandy soil without a tree or bush within fifty feet. 
As the Japs came rushing toward us, we maintained 
a steady rain of fire on them, dropping them in 
their tracks. When the enemy planes spotted our 
position we could not cease fire because their ad- 
vancing troops would be upon us in seconds; nor 
could we raise our machine-gun even momentarily, 
Tiie zeros made four ruBs» strafing our emplace- 
ment. On their last run my comrade and I, lying 
flat on our bellies, kept our fire dead-ahead, little 
splashes of sand appeared around and between ns 
wher$ the planies* huUets hit» Undl mw mot a wotd 
had beeii tptkm ^l^etmm us as we grimly grasped 
imt weapon in a detennhied dkm to kill as many 
Japs as possible before we 1^1^^^^ Suddenly my 
pmim brdke the spelt by sayui^ ''OoUy, Reynolds, 
i bdieve those guys are trying to JItll Usl'* It was tbot 
our day to die. 

The final operation was gory but hati We pro- 
ceeded to bum the bodies of the dead Japs and to 
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lali^ M miidi of Ihek cemliail eqid u pO*- 
dbk. t^en fiiit 1)odieft m the pyte h^pm to 
ham aiid oeploibni odoim^ i^ realized that most 
of the Japs carried hand grenades in their pockets; 
consequently, we were foiced to seardi eadi body 
prior to its cremation. In so doing we found many 
odd trinkets, including watches and rings beaxing 
English inscriptions, obviously taken from British 
soldiers killed or captured at Singapore. The mal- 
odorous stench of burning flesh leaves an indelible 
impression on one's mind not quickly forgotten. 

The Japanese attempted one more landing at 
Agaloma Beach. Just as the sun was dropping into 
the China Sea one evening, an observer on a BC- 
scppe discovered an enemy cruiser and a troop 
transport lying about twenty-five thousand yards out 
in the sea. A full view of the vessels was obstructed 
by the earth's curvature. We noted their inactivity, 
and were certain of their plans. After nightfall 
they would slip closer in toward shore, where the 
cruiter would shell our beach installations. Under 
the protective fire of the cruiser, the pmop traiUh 
port would dispatch men in baxgei to <Mlect a 
beacbheswi We noticed the alzttrip ^ our discoir- 
tXf msid msjgSs^K^ three of our pllois he sent to 
liie field ao th^ would he ready in. the e^t that 
we needed aerial tupport in ledith:^ the iavoden* 
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As the pilots left, they called* **Wc*ll ice you about 
midnight." We did. 

At 1 1 P. M. the first round of shellfire resounded 
from the cruiser, now about five thousand yards 
out to sea. In the following hour and a half, about 
a hundred rounds were fired from the man-of-war. 
Their fire was inaccuxate, tlius inefiEective* It suc- 
ceeded in keeping us near the protection of lent* 
holai Qlost o£ the time; but when the aQUnd of tugi 
announced the anival o£ titKypi^acrylng batgei^ 
pimmg acjcess to the beadi, etery urexprn oa our 
pdiits cut looie. When the hui^iig ^{leKattoii be- 
ffm* n tadip opeiaiQr conGicied the alntdp wh«re 
otiF Ihieft ^phxm m&k props tuinuig' Were i(^tiiif 
m Ihe ninwayr In ksi than &ye minufet we ceaied 
mac ground fire and watched the deadly wotli of 
the planes diving on the now-naming barges. The 
pilols i0ok txam in making runs— each run con- 
sisted of a thousand-foot seventy-degree angle dive, 
all guns blazing. As every fourth round of ammu- 
nition in their aerial machine-gun belts was a 
tracer, the scene was clearly lit. Not a Jap set foot 
on shore that night, and the sharks had another 
good meal, for the barges that drifted into the shore 
were all empty. 

Three days following the last attempted landing, 
the commanding officer sent a messenger to our gun 
position to summon me. I couldn't imagine what 
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X had done. A couple of weeks previously^ three 
other fellows and I had participated in an un- 
authorized Jap sniper hunt, using twdve^uge sho| 
guns (ccmtrserf to rulei of warfare according to 
Inteiiiadoiid taw) « lnddentally» we got the mlper, 
too. I didit't thii^ diat the ^'old man" had gotten 
wind of eaGa|»de» howevar. 

I Idlt relieved whoi he explained ^e purpose 6t 
his GQiiiiidtatloil, Our squadron sergean^t-fiaajpr at 
Otmp HeadquartetB on the foot of Maydveles 
liountahi had been sent to the field hospital, and 
I was to take over his job. That afternoon I said 
"Goodbye*' to the boys, mounted a motorcycle, and 
proceeded to my new station. I hated to leave the 
old gang but found my new work much less nerve- 
wracking. My duties were simple, consisting of 
squadron reports to USAFFE Headquarters, keep- 
ing in touch with the squadron by walki-talki, and 
tending to its administration and status needs. An 
occasional flight of enemy planes dropped its cargo 
near our area in attempting to demolish a navy 
pier nearby, but other than that things were pretty 



On the first day at my new station I was working 
in front of a typewriter while wearing headphones. 
Suddenly everyone in the tent dropped his work 
and fell i^e-down on the ground. NaturaUy. I 
removed my headphones and asked what was wrong. 



quiet. 
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"Enemy planes overheadl" they shouted. "Get down 
on the floor, you fooll" I complied with thHr bid- 
ding. The poor fellows were shaking with fear, 
expecting to be bombed out of existence at any 
moment. Then I understood their logic. They had 
never seen any action but had been dodging bomb- 
ing raids for months. Naturally, their nerves were 
on edge. At Agaloma that sort of thing occurred 
constantly and we had even become accustomed to 
being shot at without suffering any undue alarm. 
I must have been considered a cold-blooded indi- 
vidual; but nevertheless, after having been through 
Vfh»t I iiad, and while thinking of the boys in the 
tqiiadron down at the beach, I just couldn't find 
myself becoming' ^sxdted when a fligbt o£ Jap sbipt 
happcaied to pm oveili«ad. 

I spent miidi of my off-dtitf ^mt in tm- 
lonnding ju^e liism^g tor iguana (a laige lizard 
resmbUng an Amdncan all%itor} « M^t ft&m the 
tail of llie iguana proved to be tittUer toa^ dlii#<^ 
than any wild boar or python I had dateu; sdU I 
couldn't help but i^ecall iui\^ teen them le^iting 
on the bioisi^ bodies oE dead Japs on the hmtk 
at Agaloina. 

In the area surrounding our bivouac were trees 
bearing fruit identical to the bell pepper, but bright 
yellow in color, and from the bottom hung a half- 
moon-shaped shell. Further investigation revealed 
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them to be cashew nuts. The delicious fruit odD^ 
tained sweet juice, resembliiig nottung I had ever 
tasted. The nuts embodied an add wliich burned 
one's flesh if not eooked before eatiiig. We coa^ 
trived a metliod ci icofistii^ l&e niitl bf pkdi^ 
^kemp md aM, leto a mm hM aboye a 
firev Wm hemd, ikfff m^M^ a OH to wbidi 
we In mm set ixe, Som tiie eiit^e contieiiii o$ 
pan wiere San^g; but wlic^ the ^uiiei died mt, the 
nuts ime paiectif Toast^ and made a tasty morsel* 

Salt was a tare delicacy and the little we had was 
procured from boiled-down sea water. The finished 
product was a wet, brown mass, looking like any- 
thing but salt and having a mineral taste. Never- 
theless, it was sodium chloride and made our meager 
rations more palatable. 

A former Manila merchant, a Chinese jokingly 
called "Tin Pan Sam" by the men, had taken 
refuge with his family in a shack on the Mariveles 
River. Sam made weekly trips to Manila in a 
dugout to purchase black market articles which he 
in turn sold for exorbitant prices to the men on 
Bataan. However, his high price was probably jus- 
tified because he not only had to paddle his frail 
craft over forty miles of Manila Bay but would have 
lost his head had he been apprehended in Jap- 
occupied Manila. One afternoon as an accommo- 
dation* Sam sold two other fellovra and me a gal- 




Oricfinal from 
UNIVERSITY OF WISCONSIN 



5* 



OF RICE AND MEN 



Ion of pancake batter for two hundred dollars. We 
had our mouths set for a batch of golden brown 
liotcakes, but had forgotten the necessity of grease 
in which to fey them. We tried motor oil on the 
griddle but got poor results. Someone produced a 
jar of vaseline, but that didn't taste good either. 
Finally a medical man gave ut a small bottle of 
ntkieiail oil yMx^ fried the qikm beautifully with 
no ohnoQtioui ^te. Hoivevetv to mt Ttf^et we 
learned tibat ininend oU per£ormf its basic luiic^oQ 
whether taken by the iqpoonfill or caimouSaged in 
the lorin o£ hotcal^^t. 

We later learned to solve our grease-shortage 
problem by rendering oil from the fat found inside 
of iguanas and by storing it in tin cans for future 
use. 

Late one afternoon a radio message came from 
USAFFE which was in turn transmitted to my 
squadron at the beach. It contained orders for three 
of our pilots to report to the airstrip at dusk- 
mission "Blackhawk." After relaying the directive, 
I left an assistant in charge of my desk and checked 
the fuel supply on my motorcycle. It contained 
nearly a gallon of gas; and since the airstrip was 
only four kilometers away, I couldn't resist the 
impulse to see the ships off. The pilots, looking 
like a group of college boys on the way to a foot- 
ball ^une rather thsui fighter pilots headed for a 



^ Google 



Original from 
UMIVERSIT^ OF WISCONSIN 



THE BATTLE OF BATAAN 



53 



deadly mission, reached the field in their run-down 
Buick convertible almost as soon as I did on my 
vehicle. Not until they were actually in the air did 
they open their sealed instructions for the raid. 

Those of us left on the field tried to play poker 
by candlelight for the next two hours while await- 
ing their return; but each time a mosquito buzzed, 
we dropped our cards, thinking it was the return 
of the flight. 

Finally the awaited roar came. Our hearing had 
become so keyed to the pitch of airplane motors 
that we could determine the number of ships in 
a flight. Yes, all three had retumedl Ground crew- 
men flashed the field lights for an instant, guiding 
the planes in; and before the pilots could crawl 
hem their cockpits, we had gaUiered around them 
for a report of the raid. It yra$ truly the most 
daring undertaking I had ever hi^xd of. They had 
Semn ov<^ |ap<icmpied Mmtla to Nidiols Fi<^dr 
whic^ was« ol couisei hhtdcied out* Hie lead pUdt 
saw a liiAy beMi of ]i|^ fltdiier &mm m the fidd, 
and kneiwiiig just w%^^ hib tnA^g lights 
* to a hare $ecomL YIm was ohvldui^y the i^goal 
used hf imot^g Jap planesi as the entire field 
was miniedtately iooded with lights, giving our 
pilots an unobstriieied view of a vast number of 
planes Htied up m the runways. They made two 
fast runs, strafing and wing^bombing the entire field, 
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before some Jap attendant had the presence of 
mind to extinguish the lights. They returned with 
empty ammunition belts and bomb-racks without 
having been fired upon. No wonder we on Bataan 
were bombed for nine coniecutive houn the fol- 
lowing day! 

During the lull of the following week, we were 
informed by the Jap^ontroUed radio station in 
Manila that General Masaham Homma had oitlered 
a half millidn of his tfoops to tetaakim. iSb/t Jap 
diVliioni nl^ ill cdmhat oil Bataan jand llia;| 

all of the fcmaisdng Aiaeiliaai forces on the peniii«» 
stila. would be dead withhi ten days. They condttdtid 
their moh^e^bfe^king program with a recording 
of Chopin's "Funeral March." There ifas litde donbt 
in our mfods but that they meant business. Two 
Japanese generals had already committed hari-kari 
over their failure to take Bataan, but it did not 
seem reasonable that the man who had directed 
attacks throughout the Southwest Pacific would 
lose face by failure to conquer a handful of Ameri- 
cans whose supplies and foodstuffs were practically 



Two days after the major drive began, several 
men from the Thirty-first Infantry Division entered 
our area in their retreat from the front-line sector 
of Bataan, announcing that the line had been pierced 
by thousands of Japs. Several hours later we were 



nil. 
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notified by USFIP (United States Forces in the 
Philippines— having been changed from USAFFE 
after MacArthur's evacuation of the Philippines) to 
destroy all of our arms and ammunition in prei> 
aiation for a mass surrender. After we had de- 
molished half of our equipment, the order mm 
rescinded, yet we quietly oonttaued. to dump am- 
munition into the liver and to spring rifle barrels 
DUt of line against tiee trunks. Firing pins re- 
moved torn itde warn tefodrnd them nseleiB. 

For lis €msibm nmk m Bamm, mf aqiuMbtm 
hiA been ctled tloree dmes dicing i^bree months 
hy Presidential duttkm^ Mt about ad- 

mitting deleat and were npjpaSkd by the tho«i|^ 
qi. imrendering equipment to Japs. 

Ni)t a Jap soldier appeared on the scene thatiMi^t 
We tried to sleep and yet coisldn't help dreading 
the morning and idiat it bring. About, a 

A.M. I finally fell into an exhausted stupor, only 
to be rudely awakened to full consciousness shortly 
after by a tremendous thud. For the following 
three minutes the earth shook with violent convul- 
sions, causing trees to sway and crack. My first 
impression was that a gigantic ammunition dump 
must have been exploded, but the sound of an 
explosion was not to be heard. Thus I experienced 
my first, but not last, earthquake. £ven the ele- 
ments seemed to be against ust 
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That morning we learned that our surrender had 
been imconditioiial in every respect. We were en- 
tirely at the mercy of our pagui foe* 

The first reconnaissance troops to enter our area 
were armed lo the teeth. They asked for GaniQl 
c%;arettes and cameiaf-^l, of ccwrse, by gescimi, 
fndl as pointing to a partiaUy i^ed padcage ol 
Cameli and a ^eap Jap camera. Neo^tteis to aay^ 
our meager supply ei c%iri!ttet had loag since heSBk 
uaxAitA, md our cametas had been dMoyed on 
the previous ni^t. 

Later that day we were romaded up like a hietd 
ci Glide by a roug^ bunch of Jap soldiers with 
fixed bayonets and were driven into an old lice 
paddy tout kilometers from Mariveles. Just before 
leaving our former area, one of our officers pro- 
duced a store of canned emergency rations which 
he had been saving for a rainy day. That the rainy 
day was at hand, we all agreed and a count of the 
items revealed that we had just enough to give one 
can, large or small, regardless of what it might con- 
tain, to each man in the squadron. Everyone agreed 
to accept whatever he drew, whether it be evap- 
orated milk, corned beef, or what have you. Ten 
minutes later I was fondling a can of Old Dutch 
Cleanser, wondering what to do with it and watch- 
ing others puncturing cam and devouring their 
conte nt it 




Original from 
UMIVERSIT^ OF WISCONSIN 



57 



On fsmd ntazcb to the i^ paddies, ifkm 
alt df to Amenoui forces were being congregated, 
I witnesied the of Japanese soldiers ivfaOQi 
we had captured at Agaloma and those captured 
at other sectors. The group of eleven was marched 
from the wire stockade to a clearing beside the 
road. There their hands were untied, each was given 
a cigarette, and then they were shot without further 
ceremony. They weren't buried but were left in 
the field to rot in the tropical heat. Little wonder 
we were pessimistic about our future— it was evi- 
dent that our captors had little respect for prisoners 
of war. 

The rice field on which we were assembled was 
about a mile square and had a stream running 
through the center of it. When we arrived, the 
stream had been partitioned off as follows: the 
upper third had been roped ofE for the Japs' drink- 
ing water and bathing area; the center third was 
reserved for the Jap cavalry horses; the third por- 
tion was for the use of the American prisoners 
wishing to obtain drinking water and to bathe. We 
stayed in this area for two dsxpt and on the eye* 
sing of tl^ sfstsond da^ wie were d^vea foiniasse 
onto the road ovice more and hegm ikt iafiiiiioiii 
Bataaii JOeath Maxch* 
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We siuiiclied throughout the night and all of die 
foUowing day. Fortunately* most of us had filled 
our canteens prior to starting the march without 

realizing it would be our last drinking water for 

eight days. During the heat of the day many of 
the men, weakened from months of hunger and 
hardships, began to stagger and fall. Their fate was 
swift and merciless— they were merely escorted to 
the side of the road and were bayoneted through 
the back. Many of the fellows attempted to help an 
unsteady comrade by placing an arm around him. 
As soon as such aid was discovered by the Japs, the 
weakened man was separated from his Samaritan 
and was administered the usual cold-steel treatment. 
We witnessed several instances where resistance was 
offered by the helping friend and both men were 
promptly killed. The psychological effect of know:- 
ing that a few faulty steps would result in instant 
death was maddening* On the entire march I heard 
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but one shot fixed» and that was in the case of a 
prisoner making a dash for the nearl^y jung^ in 
an attempt to es^pe.. 



We would have maidied all that nest msjkt bad 
Hot a comtff of tmskt carrying ammimiiio^ aien 
and mdHfiied ^otillery into Ba^Mm for the assault 
on Corregidor dananded the entoe i<oad. Qur pio- 
cessMsn uris herded ikio a growing fidd ioi flee where 
stagnant^ kneedieep walor provided Uttle rd&esh- 
ment because it had hem ferttli^ed hf human 
excremait* Since this area had been ^hailed wl& 
rice, it had served as a battle field; consequently, 
the bloated bodies of men and animals lay par- 
tially submerged in the mire. Upon entering the 
field, we were ordered into a column-of-four forma- 
tion and remained standing in that position for the 
next nine hours. This was the way we "rested" 
during the night. 

At dawn the following morning we were glad to 
continue our march to the north for we realized that, 
the sooner we ended this nightmarish ordeal, the 
better were our chances of survival. As we passed 
through Filipino villages, artesian wells gushed cold 
water several feet into the air. At each well our 
guards paused momentarily, emptied their canteens 
into the dust of the road and refilled them with 
fresh water. They took delight in watching our 
thirst-cmved expressions. The sight of water being 
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poured into the dirt was more than some of the 
men could stand and they, making a mad dash for 
the spot, were proiuptly bayonetted. Strangely 
enough, ineii baycmetted in this inanner seldom 
emit^ even a:gK«xuii''^opJy », gurgling sound as they 
ilrof^ed ip ^lehr mcb,. md a soiaU tridde o£ blood 
could be 9cm oodng from tlidbr^ m 

Wi^ thse Gicep6im of atf oe^M^i^oal ioad^de test 
oa our feet, -ire coiittiiued Ibe mai^ day and 
night, for the iolloimig fhre days. Naturaly, no 
Oiie cmild walk in the bdit of the tropics for more 
than a day without water. Undeif the cover d dark- 
ness and the threat of death, we dipped our cups 
into the roadside ditches which were strewn with 



the decaying bodies of men and horses; occasion- 
ally we pressed our cups against one of these corpses. 
Distasteful as this water was, it was still a liquid 
and without it we would all have died. Dysentery, 
diphtheria, cholera and typhoid contracted from the 
polluted water in many cases required weeks to 
manifest themselves and were a contributing factor 
in the thousands of deaths that occurred in prison 
camps following the Death March. 

When our procession approached a clearing called 
Cabcaben Field, we were packed into the area in 
a shoulder-to-shoulder sitting position. As soon as 
the oatire field was filled with, prisoners, a tremen- 
dous volley of artillery fire comineuced directly be- 
hind us. We knew instantly wliat was taking place^ 
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The Japs had set up field pieces around us with 
which they would shell Corregidor, just a few miles 
out in Manila Bay. They were confident that the 
Island Fortress would not return their fire and jeop- 
ardize the lives of thousands of American captives. 

After thirty minutes of the barrage, a single sbot 
moimded from one of Corregidor's big guns, soor- 
uag It dixeei hit on one of the J9p gun emptefr^ 
isktam* The tktHi, landed inside the saad^tag ham- 
mdt set in a fifteen-foot diameter around the pieee» 
hloiving up gon, men aiid aU. Such marfciimiiiihip 
could not halt, homvtr^ aiid the second xonnd of 
fire htm "The kock*' hit the edge of the clearing, 
spraying the inidsixtf With shrapnel. About thirty 
men were killed or wounded by that one shell, and 
the remainder of m Tefused to sit and be killed 
without doing something about it. As we poured 
enmasse onto the road, Corregidor continued its 
volley of shells. 

Some of the men, including myself, began the 
march with light packs containing underclothing, 
a change of khakies, toilet articles, and a blanket; 
but as the march continued we were stripped of 
all our possessions. The Japanese had jungle-garri- 
sons at ten-kilometer intervals along the road, and 
fresh sentries took charge of us at each encampment. 
As we passed each bivouac, hundreds of curious 
Japs would pour onto the road and search us for 
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valuables. I had my wrist-watch and my mother's 
graduation ring suspended from a cord around my 
neck, which escaped detection for four days, but 
finally a wary Jap discovered my hoard and, not 
being too cautious about the operation, slashed the 
cord with a saber. On the sixth day of the march, 
we were too concerned about our lives to worry 
about being stripped of personal equipment. It 
was on that day that my final possession, the tooth- 
brush that I carried in a pocket, was taken from me. 

To many of the mm» suicide seemed the only 
escape from this hideous ordeal of marching, espe- 
dally in the caiei of older fellows. Hardly a bridge 
was crofied from which someone did not dive head- 
first mtb Hie toi^ ba bckm as ouf lamentftble 
proceiiioii co&ti&lied ils coutse Qcxr^waid. 

late m the afternoon of Hie sevaitii day, we were 
halted at a hixge tin tke stordioiise, i^ere Hie 
nien soiight tefufe in the empty builduig. When 
the building was filled, the remainder of us made 
ourselves as cxmifortable as possible on the ground 
outside. It seemed apparent Hiat we would spend 
the night here. At the warehouse we learned that 
we had an interpreter in our midst— an American 
civilian who had been working with the army on 
Bataan, had spent seven years in Japan and spoke 
Japanese fluently. Through him we learned that 
the following day our march would end in a city 
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That night, for the first time in days, we stretched 
out and tried to rest. I lapsed into a fitful slumber 
but was awakened by a shrill screaming in the 
middle of the night. By the light of a flaming torch, 
I saw four men bayoneted through the stomach, 
then dragged by the hair and thrown into a pit 
which thousands of men had used for a toilet. Word 
quickly spread of what had happened. These men 
had swept up about a cupful of rice from the floor 
of the warehouse and had built a small fire under 
a shirt in an attempt to boil it in a canteen. A 
sentry had discovered the fire, stamped it out, and 
then "punished" the offenders. I wondered what 
the Japanese castigaticREi itould be for a 8e<»nd of- 
fense. Nq ivonder oiir nerves were on edge— we 
never kiiew idiat tn^iKMr infraction of rules mii^ 
cause us to be fbt next killed^ 

The follawi% inofiiliig we iei out on laae 
lap of the msupch aiid teacihed our diestinatlon late 
that afternoon^ Nearly all ol tis w^ staggering 
£iom hunger and thirst by that tiilie, arid the Japs 
allowed US to assist one another lor the irst ttme. 
Because our processicm irm about three miles long, 
only the first portion had been able to cross a nar- 
row bridge before a convoy of trucks blocked the 
traffic for a half hour. When the convoy had passed. 
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the fimainder of the colunm im lofced Id run for 
the taaa hour In order to catch up idth the lofe- 
part lN[Mh one helpuig a tici; Mend^ this 
dofubte^^i^nf "was extzeni% diQcuIt. Men who 
lell he^de the road or hgged In Ihe tuardi were 
de^ ivith jn the same iwif^ meidiefs inanner as 
thoie at the beginning oi the ordeal. 

We must have been a g^tly-looking group of 
men to the f ilipinos who Hned the streets of San 
Fernando to see us. None of us had shaved or 
washed for a week, most of us were staggering, and 
many of the men mumbled incoherent phrases in 
their semi-delirium. Here we were herded into the 
yard of the village school and were guarded by 
sentries, armed to the teeth, surrounding the en- 
closure. It was then that we assumed command of 
our own group and assembled into bodies of one 
hundred men. A count at dusk revealed eighty such 
groups. Thirteen thousand Americans had started 
the Death March, and eight thousand had survived. 
The prosecuting authorities in the trial of General 
Homma, charged with having ordered the Death 
March, produced evidence that seventeen thousand, 
two hundred American and Filipino captives lost 
^eir lives in this forced march that wiU live for- 
ever in infamy. 

That night, for the fiiil time since dfUr capture, 
we were fed. £adi man was |^v^ a cup oodlted 
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rice and the same amount of water. I poured my 
water over the hot rice and then drank it. It was 
the most delicious soup I had ever tastedl After 
the meal, I slept as I hadn't slept in weeks. With 
part of my morning ration of water, I wet a piece of 
shirt^ail and washed some of the grime from my 
face and hanids* I felt much better after that and 
devoured nay cupf of ric^ lidM gmt xelish* 

At two o'dock tliat aitonboi^ a |a|>ane8e officer 
eti^t^ itoclade, strode haxk and forth and 
looiced over inoit of the gf0ii|>. He si^ected sixty 
Bieil* who were placed tuidet gtmid wtm ike gate 
of ^ enelosore^ I was ^ those chosei^ bilt 
for wiiat purpose no oiie knew* It was obvioits that 
we were going somewhere* so I called a ^'OdOd<* 
bye** to the fellows remaining behind before climb- 
ing into one of the two awaiting trucks. Standing 
beside each truck were three Jap guards who watched 
us mount and then handed up to us their rifles 
and bayonets while they climbed aboard. 

The trucks left the curb and headed back toward 
Bataan. 
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For three hours we rode on the bouncing trucks 
in silence. The roadside was littered with the 
bodies of men, several of whom I recognized. A 
number of these corpses had not been dragged to 
the gutter and were being crushed by the wheels 
of our truck. 

Bill where could we be going, and for what 
purpose? When the trucks halted in Bakings^ Ba* 
taan» in front of two ku|^ nauve houses, we were 
ordered to dismount and to lUiemMe in om of 
the front yardi^ A weltdxe^ied Ja^ianese officer 
appeared and looked us over fxcm head to foot, 
counted u$, thai gave the guardi a eoipaanand in 
Japanese idl<^ whk^i 1^ did n^ 
snapped to attention, bowed, hissed iheir compli- 
ance, and motioned us into acdon* Om march 
lasted lor tiett loinutes, ending on the bai^ pt jk 
shallow river, «nd, of cotirse, we took over from 
there. There were gallons and gallons of fresh water 
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for our dehydrated bodies to soak up We wallowed 
in the stream, drinking our fill and then washed 
our clothing. We would probably have stayed there 
for a week had not the guards ordered us out in 
an hour. All of us had shaggy beards, but our 
bodies were scrubbed clean with water and sand 
and our wet clothing hung from our arms. 

When we returned, the officer again scrutinized 
m, looidiig much more pleased this time^ and even 
managiiig to mx&t. We mw have been a strange- 
looksag loti 

We ivere taken to our mm quartets, two ^tsm 
httti foiinarily occupied Filipino i^Uagoi ai^ 
now tmmns^^ £or our use* Alter hanglug our 
wet dothiug ixom the raltecs ai best we couid* we 
were iummc^ed by a guafd, who g^tuted that it 
was time to eat and wanted mo men to go after 
the €ood« The men returned with two buckets of 
rice and a dried fish per man. We thought we were 
bexng fed royally, and thoroughly enjoyed the meal. 

Ni^t fell and while we were smoking the ciga- 
rettes the Japs had given us, a sentry assumed his 
post outside our flimsy quarters and announced in 
pantomime that it was time for us to sleep. We 
had no blankets, but most of our clothing was dry 
enough to wear during the night. 

I awakened about midnight, found the room ex- 
ceedingly stufiEy, and took a chance on going out- 
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side for a breath of fresh air. It seemed that the 
sentries had changed since we retired because a 
strange young Jap was posted just outside our door. 
Af I left the shack, the guard, loosely carrying his 
rifle with. fiauMl bayonet, approached me. About 
three feet away stopped, looked me up and down 
and then stood by my side comparing oiur heights. 
Mtet this he stepped back a|^u% came snuurtly to 
attention by presetitit^ arms and ^bm ^coceeded 
to execute the Japanese v«raoii of the miltuid 
arms. When he finished, he slapped the riie inlp 
my hands ai^ fcstitte^ thut I pUpm iult. Momen- 
tarily I was at a llMS btit q#dkly recalled some rifle 
training I had h»d at a military camp back in 1936 
and did as good a job as I could for him« U tmit 
have met with hJs approval, for he grunted his 
satisfaction. I tetumed the rifle to him. He back* 
stepped about eight feet, then lunged toward me 
with a bayonet thrust. I quickly stepped aside, not 
certain if he was still demonstrating the Jap method 
of rifle drill or had become blood-thirsty. When 
he again handed me his rifle to exhibit my version 
of bayonet routine, I showed him a trick I had 
learned on Bataan. In executing this maneuver one 
approaches his intended victim with bayonet ex- 
tended; then at a crucial moment when the sub- 
ject attempts to block the attack, he quickly swings 
the bayonet into the air, striking the butt of the 
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rifle against his opponent's jaw. The Jap reacted 
perfectly to the trick, and I brought the rifle stalk, 
to rest about an inch from his jaw. I could easily 
have knocked him out, had I wanted tO. The Jap 
realized this and gnnaed at bis own gullibility. 
For the next hour wt m outilde of the shad; and 
nsMoiked bk cigarettes* 

B^eg^KT^ai i»f ll^^^ pi w^;^ mt U m mem- 
beti there Is some iprt of miiciiai venmtioii between 
fighting man and aHoiiier, Once hai^og ex- 
perienced actnsd oombal, a soldier fieels a respect Ibr 
his enemy. In iinc following yeaxi of pfis^m Mt» 
when finding puisekei under the custody d new ' 
guards, we at once scanned their uniforms for cam- 
paign ribbons, knowing that our treatment would 
be more humane under battle-seasoned troops than 
in the hands of occupational forces who masqueraded 
under the laurels of combat soldiers. 

The following morning we heard for the first 
time, "Show, show," which in Jap army vernacular 
means time to get up. We washed at a nearby 
artesian well and then had breakfast, consisting 
once more of rice and dried fish. It seemed that the 
guards had already eaten because they loaded tools 
onto a truck while we were consuming our food. 
That we were going to work was obvious, but, of 
course, we had no idea where. When we were or- 
dered to board the trucks we explained as best we 
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could that four of our men were too sick to work; 
the Japs seemed to understsui4« 

For two and si half hours we rode south on the 
Bataan highway toward Mariveles. Judging from 
the consttat flow of Ja^mcse equipment into Ba- 
taan, we were certain that GSi»cfegidQ? was still 
Bg^^tng. Af we toupdiid * carve in the toad 
gave us a cleat i^iew of the bhuid famm Manl&t 
Bay, it was indeed a thrni to see Old Olory proudly 
flying fioni the center ^ the f&tu The Japs on 
the trade couldn't help but notice out ddti^^t at 
the sight, but made no c<nnment. 

Nea)r the city of Mariveles, a iMi had torn up 
the road and halted traffic. With picks and shovels 
and crude litters, we filled in the cavity and pro- 
ceeded down the road to where the approach of a 
bridge required the same repair. 

At noon we were each given a cup of cold rice 
and a half can of sardines. It seemed wonderful 
to be eating regularly again! 

At the end of the day we returned to our quar- 
ters where we bathed again in the river, and after 
supper held a simple memorial service for the man 
who had died while we had been away working. 
The other three men who had remained in camp 
had washed the corpse and had attempted to dig 
a grave; but in so doing, one man collapsed from 
exhaustion. On our return they apologiied for not 
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ifottdied ca^idtig a aent mm ilitf mtn't grave. 
1^ mi only the begliitiiiig of ^ote evening cere* 
ismdcs; for dtiring the following moath and a half, 
we lott twentf-one of our group of sixty men. The 
march from Bataan, together with hunger, inalaria 
and dysentery, was too much for many of them to 
endure. 

One morning after we had been in Balanga for 
five days, we prepared to go to work as usual but 
noticed little activity on the part of the Japs. When 
told that this was a holiday and that there would 
be no work, we were pleased for our hands were 
badly blistered from working and we could use a 
day of rest nicely. Once more we bathed but did 
not feel thoroughly clean without shaving. One of 
the Jap guards who lived a few shacks from our 
quarters had been- quite friendly, and I wondered 
if he mig^t not lend me a razor. I motioned to 
the sentry that I wanted to walk down the road a 
few yards, and, wi^ a ptiassled exfnressioa on his 
hccM he followed me. 

Hie toldier vAnom I had intended lo ask lor the 
loBMi of hit t^&m was lying on a grass mm lit the 
honie, €^<cmkf steeping, so I tnmed to leave* He 
shouted 10 me in Japanese and laisat hioisell up 
oil his ^hopi to lnqiMiii what I ^i^ted. He Jcmiided 
quite gniffi Imt it was too late lo iiim hadL mm. 
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SO I drew his attention to my beard and went 
through the motions of shaving. Without a word 
he arose, opened a bag, and produced a beautiful 
straight-edged razor, brush, soap and a leather strop. 
When I retufiied to our area with the equipment, 
the fellows ^ped. We all shaved that day and 
trimmed one another's necks. By noon we looked 
like a different group of men. From that time on* 
each day we had a holiday^ I bonrowed thai laine 
gear and we all enjoyed the Inaoiry eii a fbave. 
HoWefver, «• niore and imofe ol iHtr inumber puwd 
away, I Ipnnd MfH0 l^<^ting into tiiat l»okm 
pieK^ o£ mimr alid t^vjfkig to myieli^ *^ett> Bob, 
aiitoth^ «bive^w€iiider ii thii wiU be the lasf 

Wxk day on the ride to WKnrk we anxiously iGanned 
Muuk Bay ktr Hie sight o£ the Amerkan flag on 
Colregidimr; Unless help arrived soon, however, we 
knew that they couldn't hold out, as Japanese troops, 
mobilized artillery and landing equipment were 
thundering into Bataan day and night and "The 
Rock" was being shelled constantly by enemy gun 
emplacements, now advantageously located on Ba- 
taan. As we repaired the damaged roads, shells from 
Corregidor screamed over us and at times landed 
so dangerously close that the Jap guards felt com- 
pelled to seek cover. 

On May 7, 1942, we were greeted by the sight of 
the Japs' Rising Sun flying in the place of Old 
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Glory on the fortress, and our last clinging hopes 
for freedom were shattered. 

Near the end of May, on one of our holidays, the 
Japs sent a truck to San Fernando and asked for 
four men to go along to load supplies. Three other 
fellows and I volunteered. As we passed the tin 
rice warehouse, where we had spent our last night 
on the march from Bataan a familiar smell reached 
our nostrils— the pungent odor of decaying flesh. 
Later in the day we leamedi from Filipinos iii San 
Fernando that the men too sick, to leave on the 
last lap of the march had been machine-gunned 
where they lay in the building. 

After we had Icnded the truck with dried fish and 
lice in the viUage, 0ur driver headed for the public 
srariet place^ There* the guardi Mt the tnsdc, in- 
stmctii^ m nm to disiiioiint» and they entered one 
d the hnsidii!^* The Filipinos, seeli^ us 
guaxded^,. tossed bananas, pineapples^ mdanuu, 
candy and ci{^!^tes onto the tnidL We tried to 
coiMseal our loot from the guards when they re- 
turned; bui because we had a burlap sack ftdli it 
was rather difficult. They enviously didn't ndtice 
our preciot» bundle, that is, until we neared our 
quarters once more. When the truck stopped they 
gestured for us to unload our stuff quickly so that 
the commanding officer wouldn't see it. That night 
we all enjoyed the first fruit and candy we had had 
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mmaSbi In the €olioi»itig months we went <m 
snany nich jaiinti in Jap trudfe^ and tiitially Ibund 
the guards quite lenient when away from their su- 
periors. Often they became very drunk, and we 
Americans had to drive them back in the rear of 
the truck. 

One afternoon, while repairing roads far down 
on Bataan, I broke out in a profuse sweat which 
was accompanied by a burning fever. I struggled 
on the best I could for the remainder of the day 
and by the time we returned to camp, I felt weak, 
but the fever had subsided. The next day I felt 
well, but the following afternoon I was afflicted with 
the same malady. And thus it continued, two 
o'clock every other day brought on an attack of 
burning fever which was preceded by a bone-shaking 
chill. There was no doubt in my mind that I 
had malaria, and I could do nothing about it. On 
the job, when I became top sidk to work, I would 
ask one of the Jap overseers to feel my forehead; 
f^alLdng^ that I was burning with lever^ he would 
0GW me to He in the shade of Urn tsmk mtH it 
had stihiBed. X Mt lireal^ by lite <^yr but even 
#ie htsst of nwdidiiei i^cndd noi liave been ol 
iBudi nse beomse ive slept wi^out mosquito nets 
and the locality was infested wi^ tlie malaria-bear- 
ing Anopheles mosquito. 



^ Google 



Original from 
UMIVERSITf OF WISCONSIN 



BACK TO BATAAN 



75 



While living and working at Balanga I was in- 
troduced to the Japanese "Onsen," or bath ritual, 
a practice indulged in by all Jap troops regardless 
of station. At the end of the day a fifty-gallon oil 
drum was filled with fresh water and heat'^d over 
an apm jfire* While the water was piping hot, the 
commanding officer of the organization enjoyed his 
nightly batlu He was followed by the highefi rank- 
ing non-commissioned officer and so oil down the 
chain of command. When the lowesi tanking pri- 
vatie finaUy had hi$ tui¥i» the water must have been 
quite a meii; Even iiiidar the post adverse condi- 
tiooi, J^p army pKacdced ibk custom dail)^ 

On ^e fim dl June onsf guards padted all of 
tfadr belongings and equspm^t In prepaza^on lor 
moving. The ipllowing day we Ihhrtf-nine remain^ 
ing prisoners boarded a trudi in il^ ebnvoy and 
were uM we were going to Manila* When we 
arrived in the dty, we were taken off the triidL at 
a vacant dance hall on Rizal Avenue, where we 
lived under guard for the folIoWing four days. Our 
hosts had taken quarters at a nearby apartment 
building and were enjoying an urban holiday. Time 
hung rather heavily on our hands during those four 
days. Three times daily we were sent a bucket of 
rice and a pail of green soup. It had been bad 
enough eating that stuff when we were working, 
but while lying around it was pretty hard to swallow. 
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My malaria was bothering me more than ever by 
now and frankly I was worried about it. When the 
truclu stopped outside our quarters once more, we 
were glad to be leaving. We were told that our desti- 
nation was a town called Culumpit^ Pampaiiisa, about 
sixty kilometen north of Manila. 

Upon axfital at Culumpit» im diieiiifaai|[ied at in 
abandoned adio^ building diat liad ai small, mdmt 
Gatholie ebufdi in tbe Ibrom f9xd. The area m$ 
e^daided by a barbed wire fotce and had lentry 
potts on ddk cdornelr^ The school was quitci tm- 
down but had a lew primary readers, called "litde 
Verses lor little Filipinos/' which provided us with 
hours of reading material, a blackboard on the wall, 
three dilapidated desks, and a toilet in the bad: 
yard. The outhouse was partitioned off into three 
chambers. The door of the left compartment was 
marked "Boys." The door of the right compart- 
ment was marked "Girls" and the center door was 
boldly inscribed with "Teachers, Boys and Girls.** 
I never did figure out that combination. 

When we wanted water, we were told to summon 
the attention of a sentry and were then to walk a 
block down the village street to a well, not loiter- 
ing on the way. 

The villagers had been forewarned about talking 
with us and seemed deathly frightened when we 
looked at thm. When we approached the well. 
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they left instantly, regardless of whether their con- 
tainers had been filled or not. 

On my first trip to the pump, I caught sight of 
a Filipino prl in the window of a houie directly 
across the road. She smiled and tried to tell me 
something but I could not mvlerstand her. When 
I had finished filling my canteen, she left the house 
and umlked maiglit tmmd lh.e nnXL in glaadiig 
badi I saw iior i^ace a ioldciji piece of pltp^ mto 
a kiose cobblesidne at ^e bas^ ol the p$mp* 

In hBii m h^m I tetiixtied with a five-galldn dm 
to fill and pkied up the Hole. later, badt li^ my 
quartei«» 1 tead the beautiful bandwtiting which 
Conyeyed the Idlowing message: 

**1ytaT Corporal Smith: 

We have been warned that death is the 
penalty for contact with American prisoners; 
but if there is anything I can do to help you, 
it will be well worth the price. 

My name is ; I am twenty-four 

years old; and prior to the Jap occupation of 
Manila, I taught English at the University of 
the Philippines. I have never been to America 
but feel that I am one of you. After the war 
has ended, I plan to visit the United States. 

We hate the Japs with all our hearts as they 
have pillaged our homes and killed many o£ 




Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF WISCONSIN 



78 



OF RICE AND MSN 



our loved ones. The men in the village have 
organized bands that make occasional raids on 
the Japs. While you are in Culumpit. you 
will see some of their work; but no harm will 
come to you through the work of these 
guerrillas. 

Let me warn you against attempted escape. 
The Japs have placed a price of five hundred 
pesos on the heads of escaped Americans. 
Although most of our people are loyal, there 
are those few who, because of starving fami- 
lies, would turn you in for the reward. If 
Qooditions becopie too bad for you to midlife 
and escape seems your only alterDattYe» c^- 
tact mt I will attempt W at^iilge 

your passage on a river boat thai go«s up into 
the Province. 

At any time I can help you, I will be mm 
tham glad lo do so and will do aa^^thliig yoii 
ask. I will be watching^ ^udou^ ^lis wledow 
OMttiaatly or shall bave one 6$ the tneflotbers 
tgi mf iaai^f posted wbea you come tbe well. 
Yma loyal pro-Ameiicafi Mmd, 



The note eod^iied a five-peso bill. 
Perhaps I bad better explain that ''Corporal 
Smith" heading on her note. While repairing roads 



(Signed) Her Name." ^ 
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on Bataan the preceding month, I found a pair of 
coveralls lying by the roadside which fitted me per- 
fectly. They had corporal's chevrons on the sleeves 
and the name "Smith" neatly embroidered above 
the left pocket. I discarded my worn khakies and 
from that time on wore the coveralls constantly. 
As most. ojE the men in our group were strangers 
tb me, I was generally knoim as *'3niith." It didn't 
make much difference what they called me, so I 
had aot botocd Temoving the name from the 
garmcntr 

lltie morning following oiir arrival at Culuiiiptt» 

thr Ja{^ oUcer m m omt.qtiirtei* 

and sde^ted imt ^ am lot^ He took m lo the 
baiilEi 4d a laige nver abouc iour kttoole^ ftom 
our camp ai^ j»roduced bluefiElntt of a proposed 
bridge whidi midd i^musl iil^ ustsm* $te adbed if 
any of us had a knowledge engineering and was 
answered in the afllnnative by a young officei' ndto 
had stiidi€9d ami engineering while attending West 
iPoint» 

From our past experience of working for the Japs 
we learned that it was much to our advantage to 
plan a project; for when they engineered it, it was 
invariably wrong and made our work much more 
difficult. They had confidence in our ability and 
let us proceed with the engineering. 
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We asked for a boat, transit, several hundred 
meters of line, paper and pencil, and for the fol- 
lowing two days we sounded variqus parts of the 
river bottom, selecting solid foundations for the 
pilings. The blueprints called ior a seventy-degree 
angle approach to the structure which would have 
made extremely difficult work. Through our tnoi- 
fit readings we devised a scheme to construct a new 
approach by makliig a bend in the highway. When 
we fubmiited our psopdaed cliiiiget to the Jap Gom- 
mander^ be approved^ md we proceeded wi4i the 
pfl^ect^ 

We bad Ji% Jap soldien and about two biindYed 
Filipinos woi^ung on the bri<%e. The fiUplUdi 
were a loiced labor battalicHi eming Mtiom 
tavdes (seven and a half cents) a day. About twenty 
American prisoners were working-^lhe o^iefi were 
too tide to leave the billet 

I had worked on the bridge for a week when my 
malaria became so severe that I was forced to stay 
in my quarters; for as certain as the sun would 
rise each day, between one and three o'clock I 
would undergo a joint-loosening chill, followed by 
a high fever. 

We had a mutual agreement among ourselves 
that when a man became sick, he moved out of the 
building to a grass hut across the road because 
many fpxms ot disease were prevalent and it was 
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selfish to jeopardize the lives of others by exposing 
them to undiagnosed maladies. I moved my few 
belongings to the hut across the way and took my 
place with ten other sick men lying on the floor, 
Duruig; the heat of the afternoon, while umder- 
going a chill 011 that first day, I listened to one o£ 



the nek men in a delninin rambling about 
**MoK3m/' -*m$mhmf atbdriealie/* "0me m^xmipr 
em* The lofioidiig moniing lie nm dead« 

Mdbjfe going to -wcisk eadh nioixiing^ a gnmp 
men cai^ td our death house, broii^t m vice and 
soup fmm the Jap idtchea, cleaned the place up, 
wished us a speedy recovery, tiien went to work. 
Time did not permit morning burials, and by evt" 
mag the corpses were in a foul condition. 

At the end of my first week in the "hospital** 
I had seen six men join our group from across the 
way and had watched four men die. I felt myself 
become weaker by the hour and hadn't eaten a grain 
of rice for three days. 

That afternoon a visiting Japanese doctor from 
Manila stopped to administer to some sick Japs 
and, probably as a matter of curiosity, looked in 
on the sick prisoners. He spoke a little English 
and inquired of me, "What kind of sick you got?" 
I informed him that I had malaria and possibly 
dysentery. "Yes," he said, "and yellow eyes . . . 
maybe yellow jaundice." In reply to his interro- 
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gation regarding eating I said that I couldn't eat 
moldy rice. His simple remark was, "If you do 
not eat rice, you will go to heavenl" 

I was sick in body, but not too sick in mind to 
wish I could remind this doctor of the oath oi 
Hippocrates he had taken upon his graduation from 
medical school— something about administering to 
and jEdUeiriiig the suffering of all men, rcgajdlen <rf 
face* ioolor, or creed. His glittenng saber dxedked 
my ton^^t^, however* mA ivifh* his }m encouiac^ 
remark ibout goiiig lo lieavegi» lie def»arted. 

The next moniM^ niieii tiie dean-up pafty en- 
tered &e siiaidt I Mt too iveak and io6 discoid- 
aged to evat mo!<re» A fool pressed against my side, 
and 1 hetrd a y0hit saying, '^We*U have to dig a 
long grave lor Reynolds tonight." This remark 
frightened me, so I assured them that I was not 
dead and that they would not be digging a grave 
for me; however, I had heard other men make the 
same statement and die three hours later. 

When the men left, I resolved to make one last 
stand for my life. I washed up as best I could with 
the water that was left in my canteen; then I made 
my way to the road and proceeded to walk toward 
the village. It was a strenuous effort reaching the 
pump and I was forced to rest before returning. 
While sitting at the well, I caught the eye of the 
Filipino girl across the street and she motioned for 
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me to remain where I was. In a few minutes her 
little brother came to the pump to hll a pitcher 
and dropped A note at my &set without saying a 
word. I retumedi lo my ^vmttm to read the illicit 
message* 

She wtrote Ibai knew I nm ikk because I 
hadn'i been to iSie lor days and that I looked 
terxibly tililn, If I lir0cild letuni to the well i^ m 
hour, Umm4i ^ deici^%^Q|^ the tiatiire M my 
illness, she would go to Maitlia and tiy' to get medi> 
cine to nie With shaky handwriting I sartbUed 
out the requested information. 

For the remainder of the day I stayed on my feet 
as much as possible, having seen too many examples 
of what happens to men who lie down. That night 
I went to the town pump once more, and the girl 
left her house carrying a large water bucket. She 
calmly smiled, produced a package from the bucket, 
handed it to me, and then proceeded to fill the 
container with water. I was amazed at her boldness 
and realized she had been sincere when in her first 
note she said she would do anything to help me. 
I concealed the package in my coveralls as much 
as possible and under the cover of approaching 
darkness> managed to pass the guards without their 
seeing the protruding front of my clothes. 

The package contained a bottle of quinine for 
malaria,, a box of suUathiazole tablets for dyien* 
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tery, a bowl oC custard, a couple of pounds of sugar, 
and two cans of sweetened condensed milk. 1 knew 
then that my life had been tavedl 

By taking the medidne aoc^vding to nattmr 
liottf on the labdt and ealhig my ike by ciiiKMi» 
fiag^g it with omidensed mUk or nigar* I gidiied 
itrength daily and was mm in a postlKKa to help 
some of my Itn fiortiinate friends. 

y/hea my medidhe supply was esdiatisted* the 
gitl at the pump instructed me in the native mediod 
of extracting quinine from the bark of the cinchona 
tree. The baii: is boiled for many hours and exudes 
a yellow syrup-like juice, very bitter in taste but 
highly effective in the curing of malaria. I used 
large quantities of the bark, spending several hours 
daily boiling down the syrup and bottling it. Not 
only was it effective in its curative powers but was 
also a fine prophylaxis against malaria. I don't 
know where the bark came from, but two nights 
weekly I found a bundle of it lying beside the well 
and carried it back to our quarters in the guise 
of kindling. Our newly-acquired source of quinine 
abruptly halted the deaths from malaria, but yellow 
jaundice and dysentery were still claiming the lives 
of many men. 

I thought I had fully recovered from my illness 
when one ni^t a fire bkued into the sky from 
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one of the Jap buildings. We all rushed to the 
scene in fear that our quarters might be destroyed 
if the fire spread, but in uttempting to run, I fell 
flat on my face in the gravel. My legs were too 
weak to run or climb stairs. I later learned that 
the fire was the wmk of Filipino guerrillas becatise 
the buildiyEig 9 g oil storehouse* 

I did not t^fetutn to wc^ oil the bridge blit myed 
moiuul the quartan! gainiog silreiigth aiid ^dplilg 
the ollii^ dck tarn 0$ miKd^ as possilik* 

One nioniing while ivashing at ^e 9. stfaip^ 
Filipino dropped a Hjpfte at mf leet in paS8hig-<^ 
note which suggested that I visit a certain hom^ in 
the inXbif^ that evening. The house proved to be 
that of a high government official in the Province. 

Shortly after nightfall a companion and I 
stealthily advanced down the village street to the 
archway of the home of our host. Just before 
reaching it a blinding flash of lightning made the 
area bright as day. We were plainly visible to any 
Jap within three blocks. It was spooky, to say the 
least, knowing there was a price on our heads; but 
hungry men will take such chances. When we 
reached the gate, a Filipino stepped from behind 
a tree and told us to enter through a trap door 
in the kitchen of the house, stating that he would 
Stand guard at the gate until we returned. 
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All was in readiness when we arrived. Eight 
women and several men were in the kitchen, and 
there was an abundance of food, excellently pre- 
pared, including rice, of course, pork, turkey, and 
fish. My partner and I were seated at a large table 
and proceeded to eat our fill of the first meat we 
had had in months. During the meal, strange noU^ 
came from the front of the house and the men 
and women talked excitedly with one another in 
Tagalog (Ta'gaw log) , the Philippine language. I 
inquired about thenr anxiety md was told that 
sevenl Jap oflton were beipg eniemined in the 
living toolia* 

As the meal progi^esied* I liemne moire md more 
uneasy, lor the iam feemed to be arguii^^ auAQng 
thenoieLvei. My bitddy and I eioEliaii^ged tdnowlng 
lOfOki, m 1 eqiifided t& him that I iuipected We 
weie Jbemgt ^u^*" ^ wluqiered to himt * 'In a 
minute I am going to smash the kerosene lamp on 
the table. When I do, you dive for the trap door, 
and I wHi be rig^t behind you.*' As I feigned 
reaching £ar a plate of tiice M order to extinguish 
the li^t, the door from the living room opened 
and the girl who had provided me with food and 
medicine appeared. My fears were calmed by her 
presence because I felt certain she would not be 
involved in such a traitorous scheme. 
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Needless to say, we finished our meal quickly, 
thanked our hosts, and departed with a neatly bound 
package of food for some of the fellows back in 
camp. However, again when we approached the 
archway in front of the house, an arm grabbed us 
£rom behind a tree and a voice whispered, "Don't 
move. There are Japs ten feet from youl" We 
bone in our tracks until the voices oi the patsiog 
Japt died out, thanked our Filipino guard, and 
then, to the aeooptpaniinait ol aU of the barking 
dogi in the village, retinnied to camp by fo^bwing 
the rivefv We hadn^l been imiMed durii^ our hour 
^ idiieace, biii ti m$ cm ci die loiigi^t and most 
thtiHiQg houii m my lile. 

One liiemoon a tnidL losid oi kxtf men arrived 
Mm CihmBmm to re-enimte oiir detiiU. I knew 
two cME die mol % the group md Immediately in-* 
qnttM about conditions m the central camp, t 
learned that thousands of men had died and were 
still perishing in alarming numbers. Then I real- 
ized that I was better off being away from the 
main body of prisoners, for help such as I had 
obtained in the village would have been impossible 
in a camp of thousands of men. 

During those days the Japs permitted us to read 
their newspapers, such as Manila Tribune and 
Tokyo Times» which were printed in English. The 
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papers were filled largely with propaganda and 
literature urging closer unity between Filipinos and 
Japanese. "The Filipinos," the newspapers claimed, 
"are Orientals, therefore brothers of the Japanese. 
Although they have been exploited by Americans 
for years^ there is no reason why they should not 
now live in close harmony with their liberators 
under the Greater £ast Asia Co-prosperity Sphere." 
Their propag^mda was persuasive but the aicdiom 9t 
their army of occupation were not conducive to tpaiip 
quillit^. In evtisf village throughout the Coaiiiiioa* 
weditii, the samf inallntained guard stations on 
niaai i^^eet F^utfu^ v^Uigerl nMfoifed. to re» 
mmt ihtxt iiea^i^eair isid horn deei% 0ie 
aoidien wlio femamed ne^in}^ When tiding on a 
bicyde or a hme-dmwn vdiicEe» they were forced 
to dl&oionne and bow. One 3un^y mopiing the 
belk of ^ village chufch wm tolBiSg and the 
populace of Guluin{»t was wending its way to the 
chapel, everyone pausing momentarily at the sentry 
station to pay his respects to the Emperor. A young 
Filipino and his wife walked leisurely down the 
street, hands clasped, with prayer books under their 
arms. The woman was noticeably pregnant. When 
they bowed at the guard shack and proceeded on 
their way, the guards shouted for them to stop, then 
all six left their seats to make fun of the expectant 
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nHother. They pointed at her, laughing loudly. All 
the ' while the young husband bumed with rage. 
The muscles under his silk shirt bulged and he 
clenched his fists in attempted self-control, while 
his wife pleaded with him to hold his temper, 
knowing too well what would happen if he gave 
vent to his desire to crush one of their heads. Is 
there any wonder why Japs who ventured into the 
villages at night alone were often found the fol- 
lowing morning with their heads neatly severed by 
a native's bolo? 

The ravages of malnutrition manifested them- 
selves in the form of scurvy and pellagra* which 
caused large areas of skinned patches on men's 
hands. Their tongues became so painfully swelled 
thai the victims couldn't talk, and minor wounds 
caused by splinters or scntches developed into inajor 
infections. In addittim to th# ailnoying t^iiiltt of 
inalautritioii, w<^ mtst muMe^ idtfai the ^ei^pm^ 
em mpml liiAgiai kam^om toilar to t^Icite's 
ib0tr tarn efbrt to c^eci. th^ 11^ I 
had olmined a tkoltle oi alcohol wliic^ I 
lued to sponge the blisia» after piercing them with 
a needle. One aftempoiii while administering this 
treatment to the aolet ol my feet» a Jap sditry, 
obvioiuif delink, entered ^e ihadi and ^omiediately 
noticed what I was doing. He removed the bayonet 
from his rifle and i»roceeded to operate on my foot. 
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Of course, I objected; but when I grasped his hand 
in an eflEort to stop him, I realized that he meant 
business for he threatened to stab me with the 
instrument. Much to my discomfort, he dug out 
the base of each blister with the point of his bayonet 
and left my foot practically in ribbons and covered 
with blood. I cleaned up the mess and stopped the 
bleeding with alcohol but was forced to hobble 
around on the heel of the foot for the next week. 
However, he mi|^t have Juiown what he was doing 
for the infection never returned. 

B7 thi« time we realized that the Japi were making 
iLUie&^ 10 lemi EngUih and we were bq[iiuBiiig 
to jpkk up tome of the woids in their hmgiiBge^ 
MofI oius now linew the €ommai»li for wodii, il^, 
rest, eat« come htxtt as well as hello, goodbye, aad 
knew hoir to oonni and to t^ time in Japanese. 

Due to qiir late axfival lii llie Philippines prior 
to ^ war, I had had H^e opportunity to ohsi^ 
the illi^»ii0 mode of li£e as a fiee mati. However, 
while iivi% ill v^ncnis villages during my captivity, 
I made illicit visits to many mdvt homes and was 
amused by their strange customs. All homes in the 
Philippine Islands are made of bamboo with grass 
roofe and are perched on wooden stilts about six 
feet above the ground. These stilts serve several pur- 
poses, such as the elimination of plumbing, since 
wide spaces between the strips composing the floor 
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in the homes serve in lieu of toilets. The ever- 
present hogs under the house function as disposal 
plants as well as being the family's meat supply. 
Perhaps the primary function of the poles, however, 
IS to i^eep the house dry during the rainy season 
yrhca tewnd feet q£ water pSten cover the grouncU 
iin a large percentage of native homes, which arc 
practicaUy devoid of furniture, one finds a Smger 
lewii^ mchine in the living room; coHiequently, 
bot^ saoei of Filipinoi are adept taUori oipble of 
fiotivertiiig a bed ^6et Ittto levenil hiicf spcact liurtt 
in a short ^aae» 

lilaiif .of the younger rendeBts of Man^ dnai in 
ii]^iddaeiili^ and idle aii^ ili»ir lime c»i ite 
street pomtoL The iiiaj<»:ity of these men are grad- 
uates of the University <^ the Philippines, many 
of ivIiM hold Ifflir degrees from that institution. 
Having become acenste m ed to the leisure of the 
metropolis, they refuse to return to the humble 
provincial farms of their parents whose hard-earned 
pesos made possible their education. 

Women of the Philippines wear a puffed-shoul- 
dered dress while the men are invariably clad in 
the traditional sport slacks and "Barong Tagalog," 
a sport shirt with exposed tails. This custom of 
dress originated in the Islands during the days of 
Spanish reign when a decree was issued ordering 
shirt tails exhibited to prove the Filipino's accept- 
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ancc of the wibite mail's use of toilet paper instead 
of shirt tails. 

The diet of our little brown brothers is rela- 
tively simple, consisting largely of rice supplemented 
by meat, fish, and vegetables. Of course, they have 
their peculiar national dishes, one of the favorites 
being the "baloot," or unhatched chicken, hard- 
bpiled in the shell. This delicacy is sold by vendors 
in Manila and ^loiighout lihe comiaatm^ as 
ke creaai is sold in Ammiau 

iSince tiie ani o£ ^e white iiian In Ihe FhHip- 
pines and his introduedon of Ocddoital ibod> the 
seatnte ol the Filipino has hicreaied iv« inches and 
his longevity increased by ^teen years. 

With the last group of men sent from the central 
camp as re-enforcements to the detail was a strange* 
suspidous-looking individual who talked with no 
one. He was reluctant to disclose his identity, but 
I finally gained a little information from him. He 
was a German-Jew refugee who had arrived in 
Manila shortly before the war and had been con- 
scripted into the Philippine Army upon the com- 
mencement of hostilities. For several weeks this 
fellow acted strangely and seemed to be carrying 
on a correspondence with someone through notes 
given to certain Filipinos working at the bridge. 
One evening at roll call we were short one man 
and it was he. 
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The Japs didn't act unduly alarmed but conducted 
a thorough search of the village. Ten armed guards 
each took five prisoners with lanterns and visited 
every house in the area. It was late at night, and 
the Filipinos were frightened at being awakened at 
mdb. an hour. The Japs wcte very loud, hammer- 
ing on the do^ of the huts md. shouting roughly 
in Japiiieie, We aicted as inter p re te i i, calming die 
fi^tened da^-Wm natives as' Mlw*: **BQt^t be 
fir^tenefi Qat of oat men has esoiped aiid we 
are to mxck jmt bouse. U ycm imt seen 
tiiis min, plense tdl us, for we miist find him.'* 

Bj tlliee ^'dodL in ibe mtxtning the seuch' Itad 
proven ^tile and we renimed to om quarieis. 
The fi^dwing day the men went to woik as usnai^ 
and nothing seemed to have happened* After sup* 
por that night we were ordered lo assemble in a 
tennis court across the road from the billet, where a 
Japanese officer addressed us in very poor English 
with the following speech: 

"Because one of your number has escaped, five 
men must be punished. When I call your names, 
you will step forward to be shoot!'* 

And so he called, at random and very slowly, the 
names of five men, giving each man in the gioup 
ample opportunity to die a thousand deaths before 
the next one was read off. When each of the five 
men heard his summons, he stepped smartly from 
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ranks and stood at attention before the Jap officer. 
Not a whimper was heard from any of them and 
when they were ordered to mount the awaiting 
trucks, they called farewells to their comrades. One 
unfortunate man called to his brother, "Tell Mom 
what happened." 

On the truck which took the doaine4 mem to 
their execiilton was a fifteen-man firing squad, 
dressed immaculately in full uniform and white 
gloves. Each of the condemned men was given a 
pick and shovel as he mcmiiied the vdbklei and 
th^ Am^ckiui ^pfficcr in binr group im ^m»d to go 
along at a iviitn^ . V^ile t£e five miti yfisrt hiaxig 
taken on their death fide, the remainder of Us were 
foiieed to ttmam mi Hie teni^ coiirt under gwiid 
^nd wm iNiniiilded ^t if one of the adjudged men 
slioald escape belc»e li^ execnticMDu five more of m 
would be slidt They were driven thipee IdlometeTS 
away. 

In the pouring rain two hourt later, the American 
officer tttumed with a grim story. The men had 
been forced to dig their own shallow graves; each 
was given a cigarette and then ordered to kneel in 
his grave. All of them refused blindfolds. In shak- 
ing hands with the officer, one man handed him a 
baby shoe which he had been carrying, saying, "I 
guess I won't need this any more." Another was 
missed completely by the firing squad and calmly 
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announced that they had better try again. They 
did, this time riddling him with bullets. A Jap 
officer administered a mercy shot to each man's head 
with an automatic pistol, and the witness was or- 
dered to fill the graves with dirt. They had died 
like real soldiers and true Americans. Because of 
the brave actions of these five mm, We gained un- 
told respect from the Japanese. 

Near the end of August^ the bridge upon which 
we had been worMng ivas completed, A dedication 
cammj wan plaiined lor ^ loilowing Siaiirday 
when a Jap cng^neeflng officer from Manila would 
arrive to see iJie newly-completed project. d>feat 
plans were had lor llie edlebratlon as the Japi had 
purchased md cnnmandeered iiPgl» t^tickens and 
goats, and Mi prepared %ot a tiemendoiu fcsttt. 
When a tnick load of beer amved» everytibing was 
set for the gala occasion. 

During the ceremony and accompanying feast, 
we prisoners watched from our billet without being 
given an additional grain of rice. Later in the day, 
one of the Empire Builders must have discovered 
an excess of beer and sent over one bottle for every 
two men. While watching the gluttons voraciously 
stuffing themselves with food and liquor we were 
disgusted, but did enjoy a good laugh during the 
bridge dedication. As the visiting officer, riding in 
an expensive American touring car, crossed the span. 
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he was followed by a garrison of Japs, marching to 
the music of the local Filipino brass band which 
was loudly playing "God Bless Americal" The by- 
standers from the village cheered wildly, glancing 
knowingly at us; the Japs were none the wiser. 

The following day we boarded trucks and were 
sent to the Philippine Military Pri«oii Camp No. i 
at CabanatuaOf It ym Septeqiber itt ig^tf 
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Upon arrival at the main camp we were searched 
as a matter of routine and were then turned loose 
in the compound. American authorities, dressed 
in ragged clothing, assigned us to "barracks" which 
proved to be grass shacks where ninety men slept 
shoulder to shoulder on bays, or long shelves which 
ran the length of the building in two tieirs. Many 
of my old friends from the squadron were there, 
and many of Ihem were not. It was shocking to 
learn that so many of the fellows had died. We sat 
ii|f quite late that fiist nig^t miokmg the cigarettes 
I had ijsEou^t with me, a vefy mxm item in ^ 

The £(i^kmki% wmidog at ive 0*d.odk We were 
roiised and had «ntr mmlng '^baqgo/' or t<M call. 
^OUr Jap guards mad^ a tour of the camp, checking 
die mumba' of men iftanding in formation h^ort 
eadi biiUding. All of the pfisonexs were arranged 
in squa(fo of ten. 53ioald cme man escape, the other 
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nine of hii aquad would be shot Upon assignmeiit 
to such a group I immediately told the other mem- 
bers that, if they were entertaining any ideas of 
escape, to let me know and I would go with them. 
At leasl m mm had a chance in attempting escape, 
httt none nrhitarer by staying bdiind and tmog m 
Jiqp flit Iqii^ 

Mm n mta^ husMi^ 
'^fotlpf^ we were mtgn^ #aties kat tfie day> 
duties d($ ktm tepiam^ ktilne digging, pmiA. 
liatiiHng, wood cuttat^ amd burial detaiL The names 
of twenty men were called for the builal party, 
whldi at fim amazed me; but I reasoned that eadi 
barracks mutt Cake iu turn tonishing the burial 
party. When informed that each building provided 
that number of men daily, I immediately inquired 
as to the number of men dying each day, and was 
told that the average was between forty-five and 
fifty. My brain began spinning with figures— three 
thousand men in camp and with that number dying 
daily, I would live until Thanksgiving at the longest, 
even if I were the last man to die I 

So large a number of men was required to bury 
our less fortunate comrades because the corpses had 
to be carried four kilometers; and since all of us 
were in a weakened condition it required four men 
to bear each litter. The graves were nothing more 
than huge pits about the size of a house foundation* 
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excavation and- Olttly a few feet in depth. These 
burial pits were dug each day for the following day's 
burial. When it i^uned during the night, the pits 
ifmM, fill with water, but stothing could be done 
about it The carpm wmt be biirijed eifbor i& 
ivit«iF-filled grs^ m dry onei. Seyeral crpiie% 
mounted da liach tmtai plotp bone mmm 0i 
mm entiMiibed ^tatt, 

M tbe ^DQSidtunoii ol imdi hmnal p^aei, we re- 
lieved our hati aad liitened lo a lew tmds of prayer 
said for our departed comrades. While we gathmd 
around the covered grave and bowed our heads, this 
moment was invariably desecrated by the Jap guards 
who chose it as the time to urinate, thus expressing 
their contempt for Christianity. 

In advanced cases cerebral malaria manifests itself 
in the form of a coma so death-like that a stethoscope 
is required to ascertain the languid heartbeat. One 
cold, rainy day we dumped our defunct cargo into a 
water-filled pit, as usual, when an observant chaplain; 
detected a stream oi bubbles coming from the nose 
oi one body* in iqplte of ^e ptot/tf^ horn ^e Jap 
giiaydi* tlie tialEed ^^odf was mfked bdck to camp 
M Ihe pootiii^ ia]n> 90A ^ man wal imivtd by llie 
rectaPi auiSQliustration d£ liquid quinine. Clkriit* 
mas I received a greeting card from this man whom 
we almost buried alive and who was reclaimed from 
death at Cabanatuan. 
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Often the driving torrents of rain washed away 
the earth covering the graves during the night and 
the following day the burial detail found arms 
and legs protruding from them. The dirt in the 
buxi^l lot had assumed a dark red hue bm the blood 
of thousands of men buried in the mild jli^i A iew 
inches below the ftuzfaipe. la nMitkm 16 the ele- 
ments, wild dogs wrought great havoc upcm the bodiet 
laid io teiL Theie uatamed beaitl tiimiieled litiD the 
center of ^ gfavet and leaited on the bodies oi our 
dead, 011 moonlit nights we oStm heard the baying 
dogs in the cemetery, knowing that Ihey were eat- 
ing the bodies of our Mends. 

During September, one man escaped and the re- 
maining nine of his group were promptly shot. On 
another occasion three men bribed a Jap sentry at 
the fence to let them slip out to a nearby village 
in search of food. When they returned with a sack 
of groceries, the sentry had been relieved, and his 
successor caught them attempting to re-enter the 
camp. For two days, as an example to others who 
might have similar ideas, they were tied to stakes 
in the scorcimig sun and signs adiibuncing their 
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me American officer in dba^ of the emp bad a 
heated aigument wilh the Japanese eamp cortiwiaiiden 
He drew the Jap's att^sdon to the fact that, in Inter- 
national Law governing prisoneis ol war« there is 
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no clause sancticming the execution qf prisonen lor 
leaviiig and attempting to re-enter a i^ison camp* 
Honrever* dbe Jap^ not to be onimtted, produced a 
book of Aiaeriauii army regulations and opened It 
to a chapter audioriding tiie eatecuticm of any sddiet 
caui^t looting during time ol mr, *^d86 m«n 
were looting," he said, "and what is law ixi your army 
will hold in this camp, tool" The following day the 
thirst-craved men requested that they be shot without 
further delay. They were— after they had dug their 
own graves. 

The alarming death rate continued for weeks. One 
night early in October, we were ordered to assemble 
at oae end of the camp where a large platform had 
been erected. We stood around the structure, won- 
dering what was going to take place and watching the 
sky overhead, for a fr/ue moon was shining. Several 
cumulus clouds in t|ie sky and a&mt unusiial fifteteoro* 
logical phenomena must have accounted for the 
vivii color of die mooa. 

A Jap offiGer» accompanied by % staff lour, 
mounied tiie stand. An interpreter announced tibat 
the commanding officer was going to deliver a speech, 
and that he would interpret it for us. The com- 
mander began, spoke a sentence or two, paused and 
waited for the translation into English and then con- 
tinued. In a high-pitched voice, the interpreter, hold- 
ing a kerosene lantern, announced, "The command- 
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ink offisah he say today you are war prisoner— no more 
captive, now prisoner of war. You escape, you be 
catched and shoot!'* 

We were laboruig uiider the appfcbension that 
we bad been ai wix ht inoiite but 6b^ 

vibu^y had im been ociiiddered «d by ^e Japaaeie. 
At aoiy rate, alier i&b date of being oflkial!^ teoog- 
nized as prisonen, our fond ration wat impfoVed 
and meat beeame a part of our diet A small quantity 
of sugar was also included in our rations, and eadi 
week four carabao (water buflFalo) were butchered 
in the camp. Everyone who worked was paid at the 
rate of fifteen centavoes (seven and one-half cents) 
per day which could be used to purchase bananas, 
cocoanuts and tobacco from the Japanese. As the 
result of the increase in rations our death rate dropped 
considerably, and on some days we buried as few as 
four men. 

In our group of prisoners we bad doctors and chap- 
lains. Tbe docim' bands were tied by the ladk of 
inedldne dr equipifient with whidi lo worlt, but the 
thiphim catried on with their wqili through the 
most adveise eonditii^ Beddef c^ducting simple 
memcttial servioei for the dead and oomlorting the 
sick, they had been permitted to conduct religious 
services for all denominations once a week since our 
recognition as prisoners of war. That day, Sunday, 
was a day of rest for the entire camp. With the re- 
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verse side of milk can labels used as hymnals and 
the congregation sitting on the ground before an 
altar converted from a barrel, the religious services 
were simple. I remembered something from my child- 
hood about "Where two or niore are gathered to- 
gether ia my name, there tun 1 in the midst of 
them. 4 « " Gnide ai iime aerdcei were, the tmt 
9pmt bet ittdxh tibey were ^ndixcb^ preya^ledj alid 
tiiey were SL pesk mnsam dt eoccrtiiageiiieiit hci cbtyi 
thite jeemed too dark to tiid^re, 

Burtiig those days, an acute water i&ortage existed 
in Cabanatuan. Two one-inch pipes served the entire 
group, and cooking rice and soup required large 
quantities of water. Practically the entire camp took 
advantage of the rainstorms in which to bathe. Due 
to a diet composed mostly of liquids and to our sleep- 
ing on rough bamboo slats, we made frequent trips 
to the urinal at night. Even at 2 A. M. we often 
stood in line at a water faucet waiting to hll our 
canteens. 

Two days before Christmaf of i^n, Eed CrofS 
packages arriyed ui the village ttatlda ^Nod were ims»' 
ported to llie canip In carabao carts lor dii^btidoii 
on OiriitBiat ^y. ladt mm ma l^yeH an el^eti> 
pound boa^ ccmtiiltiing coined bee^ ckeese, oradceri, 
choeolate and dg^dteties. Kii wonder moiiale was 
high that day and the burid detail had to bury but 
one corpse— that of a malnourished fellow who at 
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tempted to consume his entire eleven pounds of food 
at one time. 

On January 3, i943> I was detailed to leave Ca- 
banatuan with a hundred and fifty other men on 1 
labor dctaM. We did not Imm iAmt were go^, 
biit tbm it MdiaXmkt mmik 4iSere«i€& Jiisl befiore 
lesrvkgouii^lwasgjNm There 
wai Hitle I could uf tascep^ to filMa the €eir blaiikf 
on the card that looked something like this: 

JAPANESE IMPERIAL ARMY 

I am interned at 

My heal^ is* • • « • • « . * • • 

Give my best regards to. 

Your IMug 



The card did bear my signatiure, however^ and, 
iffaea ddivered to my parents e%ht moiitbs later, 
was the first word that told them I had survived the 

Bataan campaign and Death March. 



Signature: 
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We left camp the following morning at three 
o'clock, each man carrying a rice ball in his pocket 
for his mid-day meal. After walking ten kilometers 
to a railway depot, we were crowded into two box 
cars where we spent the next eight hours enroute 
to Manila. 

After changing trains and stretching our legs in 
Manila, we arrived late at night in Lipa in the prov- 
ince of Batangas. We were greeted at the new camp 
by two hundred other prisoners, several o£ whom 1 
had known on BataaiL Thef described the nature of 
the work idiey wereporfcoisiingr sounded xatlter 
ftivnuoiis. Coiistrttct^iig loi aimrip ofi die siie ol a 
cocoanut grove wii not tod in^idttii^ ISaili tr^ was 
aboul forty feet in lid^t and tibvee feet bk diametar 
at hs base. These were planted in rows twenty feel 
apart extending five ffiHes. The trees were diopped 
down mad dragged away; then the roots were ex- 
tracted with picks and shovels to facilitate leveling 
the ground for a runway. 
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We waie infiifiiie^ thai; allhough the wcm^ im 
hard, the food was oomspondingly fair. Meat vm 
served once each day, giving each man about two 
ounces. Rice was plentiful, and sugar was issued to 
the camp at the rate of ten pounds a day. We also 
learned that the rate of pay was the same as in the 
central camp, and we would have buying privileges. 
The best news of all was that, during the four months 
the original detail had been stationed at Lipa, not 
one man had died. 

Our mesili proved to be nothing but rice and soup. 
When meat im imicd it itm pa% Into ilie aoiif . The 
mm m$ true of v^gets^ei; Mt fiu|(ar; Wkm 
the Jap in ehai^ of otir supplies brouf^ the Mdlei 
oi Issiie into ike idtdien, he tossed the unwashed 
vegetables, uncleaned fish, and a indi of sugar into 
the boiling soup cauldron. Hie resulting combina- 
tion was not very appetizing— one can imagine the 
taste of sweet fish soup. However, we did manage to 
eat the stuff and derived energy from it. In Japan 
prior to the war, sugar was a rare delicacy; conse- 
quently, when Jap soldiers were in a position to 
obtain unlimited quantities of it, they abused its use 
horribly, using it in every form of cooking* I once 
witnessed a Japanese mess sergeant open a case of a 
weiymown American brand of pork and beam* thor- 
ouglily wash oSt the tomato sauce* covei^ the washed 
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beans with a vast quantity of sugar, and boil them 
for three hours. 

Work on the field progressed in routine until a 
truck drove into the compound one day and an 
elderly, ragged American officer carrying an old bar- 
racks bag stepped down. Several of the fellows 
Xfioognized the mm as a Catholic chaplain they had 
not leeii or hmA ot since the mastfh from Batia& 
His stoi^ im mm Interesting. 

On Hie Desi^ Mmh from Bataan he had fallen 
by the wayside in a malarial coma and was mistaken 
for dead by the Japs. After the procession had passed, 
friendly Filipinos in a nearby village found him andT 
nursed him back to health in their homes. After his 
recovery, he organized a guerrilla band which terror- 
ized the Japs on Luzon for seven months. During his 
reign as guerrilla chief, he was in radio contact with 
MacArthur's forces in Australia; consequently, he had 
a great deal of war news to relate to us. Two months 
pri(»r to his arrival at Iipa« he had surrendered to the 
Japanese in the mountainous regions of Northern ' 
LiiEpn« llie reason for his surrendering he never 
telated and never wiU bedauie the ship on which he 
was latieir sent to Japan was stink % Allied sub- 
marlnei^ 

He had been to Lipa to fin the position of 
ciaplain and did ai splendid job, raising the morale 
of the men when they wene discouraged, and visiting 
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the Japs had regained their self-composure and were 
very indignant over their not having been consulted 
with regard to the moving of the victim to the hos- 
pital. 

Perhaps to the reader such an act of caring for an 
Injured Jap sounds strange; however, 4e^p-iooce4 in 
every American is a htea Vidttetance to see anyone 
•uffer, regardless oC xace or color. We oould m% look 
^ n iuffeilfig Jap md toug^* 

Time aft^ "^mt, mhm a dliiaUciii icose wltidi 
oilled Idr iHoAt co^l ttiinltli^ the Japs were '^Oaught 
wiiJk^eir ToiMim dm^ txnned to us with 

k. beidMered IooIl as mvtck as to say, ''Wliat Is 0m 
thing fiiir us to do noM^ 

Whll^^ working on the airstrip, as usual, a new Jap 
driver appeared on the scene one day, hauling gravel 
with his truck. While we were loading his vehicle, 
two of the men with whom I was working were carry- 
ing on a conversation in Spanish. When we had com- 
pleted our loading, instead of driving oflE with his 
load, the driver smiled and in Castilian Spanish spoke 
to the two. Through their interpretation, we learned 
that the young Jap had lived in Peru for fifteen years. 
Just prior to the outbreak of the international chaos, 
he had been ordered to return to his native land— 
J^pm, but had ri^lied that his mining, tntofeiii in 
Peru urcKuld liol warnurii iuf lmrm$> The retorc 
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from the Jap authorities informed him that, should 
he fail to retuin in ninety days, his parents, still re- 
siding in Japan* would \k killed. I believe he told the 
truth b€caiise he dad not mingle with the otjti^ Jap 
ioldieFi cxeejpt a» liis work demanded and appttoed 
to be an oiitquit in tbeUr imdit. 

Work oflNvd little M^emm kis the foHowiot 
foiiir Mfnthi; howevor, my eyes were ttoubUflf jone 
a great deal. At first they were excremdtjr sensitive 
to artificial light In the center of the building in 
which we were housed was a ten-watt light bulb. 
After dark I could not even stand in a far corner of 
the room with the light so I usually sat outside until 
"lights out," or went to bed, covering my head with 
a blanket. Soon they reached the stage where any 
source of light caused them to bum and water, and 
there was nothing I could do but avoid the light as 
much as possible, keeping my eyes to the ground 
while at work and while enroute to and from the 
field. I was certain that there were splinters q& steel 
in each eye, and repeat^y asked fellows lo see i£ 
thef could temove^em, but they o^uld find noiliiiif 
wrong. When a vi^ia^ J^J^ do^tcxr stopi^ed at ihe 
eamp one day, I asked penxussbn to iee hma* He 
cxMhied My eyes, said diere was notiung he could 
do lor me, but assured me that my working days 
were over. 
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The next morning wheii n truck left for Manila 
I, with my few belongings, was aboard. The scenery 
o£ Southern Bataagai Is beaiMeiial; but beouise oi 
the ^i^c and w^d^ I had a tied over my eyes 
atteinpi3% to alleviate the tinarting> so I cannot 
diBidtibe any of it 
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I had worked for twenty-nine days of the previous 
month and had wages due me in the amount of four 
pesos and thirty centavoes ($2.15) . However, be- 
cause I hadn't completed the entire work-month, I 
was not paid. 

Upon arrival at Manila I was taken to Bilibid 
Prison in the heart of the city. Formerly it was the 
£ederal prison o£ the Philippines, having come into 
eadoteoce diuiiig the days o£ the Spanifli n^^tne in 
the MmdM, Tkt pdscm was surioi^nded hf immti^ 
£6ot stCMie wsdls vMi soitiry stations att^ the ws^ at 
fifty-loot intetvab aiid had a Bjci,ooo volt wire topping 
stoduuie; The buildii^s were In a decrepit state, 
not having been used to twenty years prior to the 
Jap occupation of the islands, but provided a safe- 
keeping place for American prisoners. 

Inside the walls the prison was under the juris- 
diction of American Navy prisoner personnel; that 
is to say, the Japanese maintained an ofiBce in the 
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forepart of the prison but, with the exception of 
several roving sentries inside the perimeter, the ad- 
ministration was in the hmls of American authorities. 

Although the prison was called a military priscm 
hofftttalt ^oie ivas liitle the doctoii colllddo lor the 
mm with the sliortage of mediciiie and equtpment. 
The Japs ^irnished aspifin in mimite quantities; 
equipment wsu practically nil. A doctor once dHU- 
fided in me that his only piecie of equipment was a 
New Testament, Invariably when a sick man came 
to him for treatment, the doctor administered two 
aspirin tablets and read a chapter from the Testament 
to the man. 

Upon arrival I was asked my ailment, and then 
assigned to a building in which I was to sleep. It 
turned out to be the execution chamber of the prison 
with the base of the electric chair still cemented to 
the floor. Signs on the walls announced in three 
languages, "DANGER-HIGH VOLTAGE. WEAR 
RUBBER GLOVES WHEN HANDUNG THIS 
SWITCH/' 

A doctof &a0aowid my ailment as eofrnieal ulp^ 
and said there was nothing he could do except retard 
the malignant groW^ by keeping my eyes in m odH^ 
itant state of dilation. 

For two months my eyes were kept in this con- 
dition. I was assured that the growth would not 
advance, but without the needed vitamins their con- 




Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF WISCONSIN 



114 



OF RICE AND MEN 



dition would not improve. As I could stand no light, 
I was forced to lie on a wooden cot with a rag tightly 
bound over my eyes. Several men who had the same 
affliction in an advanced state had lost the sight of 
one eye completely because the milky-white growth 
had enveloped the eyeball, leaving a xvspultive dead- 
white film over the ciitlz« fiii&o& 

Tliofe two montht ime hofenhLj Um^^ IImb days 
wm hoi and iddty, and thm was iiotibltig to do 
biit Me there, mtdng at nnseen filet and thinking 
Hi hoine* in addition to ffies and moiquitoeit our 
quarlen were infested with bedbugs. Many of ihe 
fellows in my building were bed-ridden, encased in 
huge plaster casts as the result of war injuries or 
accidents which occurred while working for the Japs. 
The bedbugs lived by the thousands under those 
filthy casts, and nearly drove the poor boys crazy. 

During that time I relived my entire life— thinking 
of everything I had ever done. Someone would teU 
me that it was Sunday or Monday, and I would figure 
the di£Eerence in time zones between Manila and my 
home in Duluth, and ^en wonder what my flateiits 
were doli% at time« X could pteture them iii tli^ 
Ismily pew at church and wished deipeiaidy that 1 
could be there mMi them. A man d^^ved of his 
eyesight learns to do lots <tf <hinking ^ » « and pray- 
ing* 
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At the end of those dreary months, word was re- 
ceived that Red Cross supplies had arrived at the 
pier -and would be distributed in the camps soon. 
When they arrived in Bilibid, we found that, in ad- 
\litian to food packages, a supply of medicines and 
itHaiiuiii vm included. My doctor placed me on a 
pHorilf ^taiii^. Iki ImtiM^aatelTf ImA the following 
day I W9i iublected to a covm injifieiioiis and 
pills. Twice didly at 8 A« M. luid 1 M., I was given 
a ihot in ike torn and a liandfiil of the pi«dous 
tablets and capsules. 

At the end of two weeks I felt an improvement, 
and after a month of the treatment, felt certain that 
my eyes were being benefited. This course of super- 
vitamins was administered to me for three months, 
at which time an eye examination revealed that the 
ulcers had disappeared and only their scars remained. 
I was taken off the routine for the benefit of men 
who also needed the saine course of injections badly. 
For the following seven months I stayed in Bilibid 
res^ng my eyes, witJi dcscasional eacammatioiis 10 make 
:oertaizi that Hie lilcevs had not tettmied. 

That year spent in the prisoii hospital |my^ded 
most pleasant memories I have of {mfuou life. We 
had no work to do; tibos our dme Ivas our own. I 
made many acquaintances, some of them most un- 
usual. When the Japs took the Philippines, there 
were many American and European civilians from 
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all walks of life living in the islands— missionaries, 

beachcombers, doctors, gamblers, teachers, con-men, 
professional fighters, and soldiers of fortune. Each 
of these men had a fascinating story to tell. 

One day while idling away the afternoon, someone 
produced a deck of wilted cards and proposed a 
session of bridge. Lacking a partner, I invited a 
white-haired stranger to make up the fourth hand. 
He accepted the invitation and played a most bril- 
liant game of bridge. At th<e epd the gsme (in^r 
partner saw to it that we won by a tremeildcNis mar- 
» our guest proceed^ to tell each man utal 
syibe^ ol bridge ht i^ijped^wbejtlier Qul^eirisbQ^ 
Frf, Fbster, or Iyvio. 1^^ it miiied^ pkyed sodh nn 
unortbodooL gsuiie that it oofoM not ht diagitntrd. 
To dfimoill&ate his uticanny ability of reniaitber- 
ing cards whieh bad been played be asked one of 
us to lay a tudi deek cards ^e i^ one at a time. 
When this was fiiusbed, he named each caid tNit 
had been played and then called the names of the 
cards left in the unused portion of the deck. We 
had to be very cautious when inviting strangers to 
a game of cards, especially when stakes were in- 
volved. Upon inquiring among the older residents 
of Manila, I learned that our white-haired friend 
was one of the biggest gambling house operators 
in the Orient prior to the fall of the Philippines, 
and had often been the guest of Manuel Quezon 
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on board the liitter's yacht. The Casiana, scene of 
inany of the world's largest poker games* 

Convemtioii y/m perhaps our most frequently* 
Indi^ged-iii pQUiiiBe. B^ery mm m the pmp an 
aimiiiii«r of fome sort, and m ampaaed m irory 
fXMmopoGitan gronp. Many dt lite cMiicters were 
fugitives horn jiiitiee^ imil had Been residing in the 
CMaM under the im>tectioit of iion-ex:traditi(ni laws. 

A handsome, middle-aged man who slept next to 
me related some experiences that would make a 
fascinating book. The man, whom I shall refer to 
as Mr. X, had the bluest eyes I have ever seen. Having 
been born of American parents into a life of adven- 
ture in the Malay states, he had spent his entire 
life roaming around the world in quest of fortune, 
adventure, and the woman of his dreams whom he 
had yet to meet. During his travels, he had fought 
in five wars, learned to speak four languages* 
amassed a sizable fmuiie. A number of years ago, 
Mr. X and a group of confederates Were active in 
die teVoliition and ovcftbl^ c^a imu^ South jApieri- 
ean gomnmedt. When the eids^Eig iaiai^hnie had 
been ousted, Mt* X and Itis party of rogues estab- 
llihed^bemselves as offid^k of the country just tong 
enough to lay thehf hands on the treasury. The small 
craft in which they attempted to escape with the 
treasure was shipwrecked. The narrator of the story 
still knew the exact location of the loot and planned 
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to finance an expedition to the site upon his liber- 
ation; but, unfortunately, he died of a heart attack 
a year before MacAnhur's return to the Philif^inec. 

Food was a matter of pninary importance to tlie 
imnates oi Bilibid becauie we wm ooiifiuitly hasagrf. 
Oat day iffkm it Jap tnidt driver iftUk a hmh^ nd; 
6onta&^ aomediiiig a£hre apfffoadied flier X wa» 
intmHed, cipedally upon leamifig that t£ie bag 
contaiiied a lizge white duck which he* ofoed to 
sell me for forty dollars. Having experienced some 
good luck in a poker game the day before, I was in 
fair financial condition, and purchased the fowl, but 
found him to be very thin. Having seen Filipinos 
force-feed poultry, I decided to try their method. 
I fastened the duck to a plank with small tacks 
through the webbed portions of its feet to keep it 
from exercising. From the same Jap truck driver 
I purchased a bushel of seed-corn which I boiled 
into a mush for the bird. Twelve times daily X 
fed my duck by forcing large quantities of the com 
down its throat with a stick covered with a cloth, 
always keeping a vessel oi water ia fxout of him kom 
wliidi he dmak about a quart a day. When Uie 
bushel ^ oom was gdn^ tof Mfd Wat lio lit diat he 
oouldii' t have wsUik^ had X released Idm* Needless 
10 say, three buddies ai^ I had a woAderlul feast 
on Thanksgiving Day, 1945 1 
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As my birthday approached in December, it 
looked like another anniversary without even a cake, 
and I vowed to do something about it. From an 
acquaintance I purchased two cups of uncooked rice, 
which I ground into flour, using a bottle 99 a rolling 
pin. For a leavening agent, I made a lourdough 
composed of coaktd ike-paste and sugar, which I 
aUoived to feoneiit lof iievef4 dayi. A m^ttd dbocny 
late bar luiaxded irep a Red Ocw paclc9ge ptoviiied 
tile iroitsiig; and on the of peceniber 14^ a 
couple of irknds and I celebcaled my twentf-ioiitt& 
birtibday in a manner J ivould tsAtt enjoyed baving 
my parents look in on. 

In January the Japs interviewed each Air Corps 
man in the prison in an effort to find various types 
of aircraft specialists, such as instrument specialists, 
propeller experts, bomb-sight maintenance men and 
the like, who could be advantageously employed in 
the Imperial Japanese Air Force. The consultation 
began in alphabetical order; consequently^ my name 
ijns far down the list Wben at last I was summoned 
to the . JapaQCie qfficcir an elderly interpreter ipreml 
my military reootd on lite dcik hdase Msk and at- 
ten^ted 1^ ttdlte up a friendly conVerktioii u fbl« 
lomi -'from MmBimm» ^ liii^ty cold up there. 
Spent twenty-five yettti in llta^ myself, and that waa 
cold enoiic^ Nem ikm. Sergeant Reynolds, I see 
by your record that yon are a college man— an aero- 
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nautical mf^eetr doubt Jiitt wii^i ifim ymst 
dudes in the Air Cxxp^' I replied that in tchool 

I had majored in English and psychology, and that 
my Air Corps job was that of a file clerk and ofl&ce 
janitor. The interpreter shouted in disgust, "And you 
were promoted to a non-commissioned officer in so 
short a time because you scrubbed the office so well, 
I supposel You are the one hundred and seventieth 
man I have interviewed, and thus far I have found 
a hundred and thirteen cooks, forty-nine latrine 
orderlies, and eight clerks. Just WHO in your or- 
ganization was responsible for keeping your planet 
in the air?" With that he dianiiascd me. Needless to 
u% thef loiind no acioiiatitical ^edaHsts in our lot. 

Soine time later lie were g^eii jkmaa to complete 
tm^og am dvijiuut ooeupatioiii. MadliiMtts, tool 
aiMl die makers, and other spedilisli would un- 
doubtedly have been sent to Japan to aid In ^e 
country's war industry. Before the completed forms 
were returned to the Japs, I had the opportunity of 
reading several hundred of them, and found the 
majority of occupations listed as ballet dancers, hair 
dressers, piano tuners, shoe salesmen, and figure 
skaters. What a worthless group of Americans we 
must have seemed to the Japs I 

One night the Japs announced that they were going 
to show us a movie in the courtyard of the prison. 
All of the men in ^ coa^Hiund turned out lor the 
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event, many of them on crutches or walking with 
crude artificial limbs. The picture proved to be an 
American film that had been in Manila for years. It 
must have been patched and repaired a thousand 
times, but we enjoyed what we saw of it, especuUly the 
liiusic! When the picture was half finished, a tcream 
pianoed the air ktm tl^ mr of the outdoor aaii^it-^ 
ihiisitiit a|id a fucUtefi iitaid^pede ctioe ^iuidksiii|( 
towaiid die Kttm, I, heetuse ol fimlty yfi^im» 
^tting nesuf the fcreea, mi fO^denly fioiitid myidf 
being trampled upon by hordes of paiiioiixIdM 
I picked myself up and surged with ihe crowd as 
as the screen, which had heen hung on a stone wall, 
and could go no further. Someone shouted for silence, 
and then ordered every man back to his respective 
building. The Japs came around, locked all the doors 
and windows and proceeded to count the men in each 
building. It was not until morning that I learned 
what had happened. 

During the movie, two men had decided it was 
an ideal time to escape, and sneaked to the fore poc^ 
tion of the compound. They scaled the wall; dien 
with the aid of a two-by-four, one held the hot wire 
up while the other mwled undor it^ Tbe &m mm 
lucceedid* hul his puimsi ttiiidiBd ^e vok 
nme, caufing an alaria to loiind in the Japanese 
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what was going on. The Japs cut the current, dragged 
the stunned man down, and then rushed outside of 
the prison walls to apprehend the man who had made 
good his escape. They found a Filipino who was 
mistaken for the fugitive, lurking in the shadows, and 
promptly bayoneted him. When the guaids retuxned 
to the compound, they were dragging the uncomdons 
man by the hair and Hood was dripping from one 
of the Ja^* faaj^poeia. The tcmt natuiidly feigjhittgncd 
die inen in 4^ itar of the inofwe aiidiCTioe, and they 



Things tightened down oontidetably alter tbt 
escape, but no one was ibot. The unfortunate partner 
o£ the man who made good his escape recovered from 

his electrical shock, and for five days was questioned 
in an attempt to ascertain the whereabouts of his 
more successful companion. During that five-day 
period, he was fed nothing and the Japs' questioning 
must have proven futile because he was taken to 
Fort Santiago to stand trial for his life. 

The name "Santiago" held a note of terror for 
all of the prisoners, for its infomous reputation had 
spread to every camp in the islands. Built by the 
Spanish prior to the insurrection, it wa# a sixteendi- 
eeniiiry tdd^ in the study of hutnan torture. 
Special edls mqwirn^ three foet hi heigbt and 
breadth faaid been oonsttn^cid^ and men nnprisoned 
therein could neither stand nor lib In another dim* 



b^^tti their mad dash forward* 
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geon, sea valves could be opened to allow the slowly 
rising tide to fill the chamber. Slow death seemed 
to be the theme on which Santiago had been con- 
structed. American prisoners sent there for trial 
tuually waited from five to six months for their caies 
to appear before a "jury" of Japs. Trials had but two 
verdicts, death or acqtuittal* 

My sMmttioii Hi the {yriloii isme Mt-hs^^ 
a fellow Who h»d Mpmt fiire #Qiiths diere awsudag 
tilal lor hii life. $fe had been captinred by the Japs 
in Manila early in 1943, Wearing civilian clodnng and 
taking the credentials of a Spanish doctor. The 
Japs suspected him of being an American, and in- 
vestigation revealed that he was a navy radioman. 
During the Corregidor campaign, his command had 
sent him into Manila to carry out guerilla activities 
on the piers of the city. Tons of foodstuffs and drugs 
were lying on the wharves, and this man's mission 
was to destroy as much of it as possible. When Cor- 
regidor fell, he had no place to go, and had lived 
with friendly Filipinos in the dty. When he Was 
apfireheiided, his late iooked ducsDuraging^ 

He was cast mm a dungeon at Santiago with tMt^ 
ieen othirar men itiad women Awaitiiig trial lor e^i^- 
age. They sat with ims^ a^ in a ck^e 

in the eeilter ot HUi ttxm under d ^-watt lig^t globe 
for fifteen hours each day. They were forbidden to 
talk or whisper, and were fed one cup of rice and 
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soap daily. When this radioman's trial came up, he 
was extremeiiy fortunate in tli€ Japs' selection of 
his isteipareter and defense cfowuicil* fcnr it proved 
to be % younip Jap widi mlioia the prisooer had 

deipnse eowidl odtached ^ accits^ inaii iti deta^ 
pxiat to the txM, he ivas promptly acquitted and 
sent to Bilibid to live the life of a axiiiDoli prisoner 
of war. 

What the fate was of the unfortunate man who 
failed in his attempt to escape from Bilibid, I do not 
know. The fellow who succeeded, however, lived 
in the city of Manila until the return of American 
forces to the Philippines. Not long ago while reading 
the Marine publication. Leatherneck, I was delighted 
to see his picture and read an account of his experi- 
ences. 

On March so, 1944* I was sent to Cabanatuan once 
more. My eyes were in fairly good condition i^ain, 
and my general health had been improved by a year 
of rest We tntvded ni typKai pdsdner ai^^ tla 
box car. The headiyht on ihe CDCoanttt4in]l4Ninnig 
loc<nnottve ivas not Innc^onlng; to me^ our nig^t 
trip into the peoi'i^aees iKdned^^ i^ Each 
time the train diundered over a bridge I said to my- 
self, "Well, thereof anoilier bridge that the guerrillas 
haven't blown upl " 
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Conditions in the central camp had improved 
greatly since I had left a year and a half before. 
Sanitary latrines had been constructed, and I was 
l^eafled to Imn that the death rate had diminiihed 
tf» 0i^ mm per iiiciiitli. Maay .ol my old Mm^ weie 
itOl lheie^ aai lite ik^ttd hoim ol i«calliiig 

The Japaiieve had CMooSiildMed about ten square 
mSk» ol huid sumutidiiig the camp which they had 
converted into a form, using fifteen hundred Ameri- 
can prisoners as laborers. Everything was done by 
hand with pick and shovel. The original virgin land 
was densely covered with brush and tropical quack 
grass eight feet tall. The land was cleared with bolos 
(machetes) by men working on their hands and 
knees in the cutting grass. Their only diversion was 
the occasional discovery of a cobra nest The eggs> 
slipped into one's pocket, made a tasty mpplemeut 
to hii eveiihsg meal, but the prize catch was a mature 

12S 
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cobra. If the Japs did not see the reptile first, it was 
quickly killed and skinned like a glove, the hide 
leaving the carcass and taking the intestinal organs 
with it. The Japs, although realizing that their bite 
was deadly, displayed little fear in handling the 
snakes. After catching one, they removed its fangs 
with a pocket knife^ an4 thea placed it on the g^und, 
allowing it lo nrUpe at thesis After an lioitr of this 
tonnmtll^^ the snake was killed and phtc^^ in m 
emptf ioicss kii lot the }ap*s evening 

We worked with bare feet daily on the^M* Much 
Wodi was entailed^ as each plant required lerdUiza- 
tion and irrigation— all, of course, done with hand 
labor. After several weeks of working in the scorch- 
ing sun, we made an agreement with the Japs whereby 
we went to work very early in the morning, had the 
afternoon oflE, and worked late into the evening. Our 
new hours were 5.30 A. M. to twelve o'clock, and 
3 P. M. to 7 P. M. The three-houJ: noon period gave 
us relief from the heat of the day* 

On the farm we raised sweet po^toes, onions, egg- 
plant, oki^ and a Filipino y&n^m of spinach. The 
osily map harvested Irpin which we were pimk any 
proceeds was ihe spkiach. The x^k^unisig loodstA 
ime sold hf the Japs in the city Manila at tre^ 
mendous prices. 

With onr longer periods of rest in the barracks 
we were enabled to pursue many pastimes, some of 
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them illicit, such as sharpening the spring from the 
sole of an army shoe into razor sharpness for shaving, 
playing cards, and the like. Ofttimes while idling 
away the hours, men were caught ofiE-guard smoking 
while lying down, or OQininitting 9ptm Other minor 
tnlractiQii ol rule«» by n roving Jap^neie mattfi To 
ftvert tyti caiaicroiilif* 11^ #ta$]»Hlh<Mi the Ic^owitig 
warsiiiig systeni: when, a Jap entered ot;ir quart^« 
the im maft teeing htm called loudiy, "Moton In 
the Weitl'^ This by-word announced the presence of 
a Jap; knives, matches, cards and money invari^ 
ably disappeared in record titne. This system of 
warning worked well until one day a guard entered 
the building unnoticed, stood in the doorway for a 
moment, then in broken English announced, "Motors 
in the WestI" Obviously, the sentry, having heard 
the phrase repeatedly upon his entrance into a build- 
ing, considered it some sort of greeting. Nevertheless, 
we changed our warning to "Air Raid," and later, 
"Hobnails," and "Earthquake." 

By now we had a knowledge of the Japanese Utn- 
gii9g«?; oftm while woiidng, we would jSyod oiur* 
sdvet Wto the custody of a frkodly guard anxious 
to iesupa ^ little lagllih* Most <3i Ihem wm curious 
and iraoEitcid 10 kno# idl about H£e in Amadqt One 
sudi talicalSve sentry opened his shirt oiie day and 
(&owed me a cross hanging from a small chain around 
his neck. My first idea was that he had taken it from 
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some prisoner, but in broken English he told me thai 
hit parents had killed m the Ji^Mnese tsaHkt^ 
quake in igsj^^ and that lie had htm tsmd in a 
Qobqiic orphanage. With his lynD^cdge ol Wf^i^ 



and my mtitfsa uadem^ o£ Japanese, I UameA 
many interesting things, ^ a Chtiillan» luid tvas 
opposed to liie brutal practioes of his army, bul coold 
do nothing about them. In the months to come, I 

met several such soldiers who professed Christianity, 
but had their hands tied by being, as they expressed 
it, "in the wrong army." 

Red Cross supplies arrived once from the States 
while I was interned in Cabanatuan. The Jap of- 
ficials in chatge o( the camp took what they wanted 
before turning the fpoods over to us, but the soldiers 
who supervised our labor got nothing. Of course, 
they knew had aonaU quantitMss o£ xaedicinCfl and 
as ttto&t of theoft s^Mettd from advaoaded fanes 6f 
gommlieir they were very anidoii» to pcocuie nA- 
fstNsooi^^ tablets. A lew unscrupalons prisopen sold 
some of the predoos pills to die Japs, tito estabiyii- 
ing a market for the drug at exorbitant prl^ Knowl- 
edge of the curative powers of sul&thiaiole spread 
swiftly among their ranks, and soon the price had 
risen to twenty dollars a pill. Nearly every Jap guard 
began asking for the medicine; but, of course, we 
needed our meager supply for our own men. Fellows 
unable to work went into the manufacturing busi- 
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ness— making pills from cornstarch. These were 
baked and then engraved with a groove on one side 
and a "W" on the other. Thousands of these worth- 
less tablets were sold to the Japs at tremendous 
prices. 

Among the Red Cross supplies received was a 
small shipment of personal packages for prisoners 
from their families in America. The fortunate fel- 
lows who received such packages were called to Jap 
headquarters and ordered to open them before a 
censor. Any contraband was then confiscated, and 
the man returned to his quarters with his treasured 
ponesikim. A friend of mine received sudi a pack- 
age and was dismayed to find a caridii ci tboth 
powder had hmt, covering the entire contents of 
the box with powder. He wiped off the articles as 
hmit he couldj, iliowe<l tktm to the Jap and thai 
tietdiiied to liii^lay them to his MmdM* When 
emptying the mmmu oi ih# hm, he turned it up- 
side down and fpsco^trered three copies of $9ade^t 
Digest in the hcxttom* I beHe^e that evory gsan in 
camp tiad thdie jirec^QS bits of literatctre and &iim 
them learned tvf many Allied advances in various 
theaters of operation, ol the discovery of penicillin, 
the development of radar, and many other invaluable 
pieces of information. They served as a splendid lift 
to the morale of many men who thought they had 
been let down by their country. 
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During my last stay at Cabanatiian, a buddy and 

I procured a small plot of land in ihe rear of our 
quarters which we spaded and cultivated into a 
garden. From the camp's farm we "obtained" seed 
and small plants, and in our leisure hours we fer- 
tilized and planted them with loving care. Each 
night we watered it with several buckets of bath 
water and inspected each plant, ascertaining its 
growth that day. Several other fellows in camp had 
small gardens, too, and fertilized them in the Jap 
method by using human offal from the latrines. 
My partner and I, however, used a method more 
American. On our trips to and from the farm, we 
picked up dried cakes of carabao manure and car- 
ried them back to camp under our clothing. We 
learned about farming the hard way but finally 
had at beautiful crop of cofn, onions^ garliCi and 
fweet potatoes ready lor aH early harvest 

Oil Jime 15, 1044, "Whim om mopM weit 
neaxiog inattQriQr* the Japt caMtd £sr ihoiiaaiid 
men to go to My imm was ^aemm$ ami my 

gaideoihg pvt^set velmtemid to go' alio ao we 
co^ be together. Omr gn^teit tegret was hi leav- 
ing our garden behmd. Fw(m oiir long hom$ ^ 
vfotki we reaHzed abont a dozen smaU imlc^i»- 
the remamder of the vegetables woidd matttte 
withm the month. 
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We left Cabanatuan for Manila via train on the 
morning of June 20, and couldn't help but wonder 
what fate held in store for us. At Manila the man 
who volunteered to go on the Japan-bound trip 
with me was stricken with a kidney malfunction 
and his name was scratched from the sailing list. 
He recovered and sailed on the next prison ship, 
which was sunk by Allied submarines. Such ships 
were common freighters flying the Japanese flag and 
were entirely unmarked concerning their human 
cargo. I feel certain that Allied submarine com- 
manders would have spared pri8oner<arrying ves- 
sels bm had no way pf ascertaining such freightage. 
Thousands of men who had survived the Death 
March and appalling yesns of prison life died in 
the Japs' attempt to evacuate ^lein $0 their home- 
land prior to the American teoccupation of the 
Islasili. 

We ifcis^ iiiro m Maa0a at Bilibid Bnsoti 
awsnthig transport to J^^an. A bnddy smd I recalled 
inaiiy of ^e good tisies we had had tc^^er upon be- 
ing reunited in Biliibldl, l^ leilo# had lost 1^^ 
of one eye and was steadily going blind In the Oth^, 
but the loss l^s^g^t did not dull his optimism or 
sense of humor. We both agreed that he, staying in the 
Philippines, would be liberated at least six months 
sooner than I in Japan. In view of this foresight, 
we exchanged mess kits with the agreement that. 
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when he returned to the States, if I were not yet 
liberated, he would contact my parents and send 
them my mess kit engraved with my name and 
organization. The pact was fulfilled for upon his 
liberation in the Philippines my parents received 
the kit and a letter from this loyal friend, who was 
being schooled in the reading of Braille at a New 
York hospital for the blind. 

On July s, 1944^ we wers informed that our ship 
Wat rei(dy and we ivere marched to the pier. As 
we marched down MaiMhi^ Rizal Aireniii^ inffic 
halted and the Filipinqi ibed ^e streets to WMdi 
us pass. From the interior of a cabaret* a jisdte bat 
blued loudty, 'There- s « Great Day Oo^diigt*' 
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Upon arrival at the pier we found our ship to 
be a rusty freighter weighing about ten thousand 
tons. As we boarded her, we passed a plaque on 
the bridge labeling her the S.S. Canadian Inventor, 
built and launched in Vancouver, British Columbia, 
in 1920. She had been captured by the Japs in 
Singapore and was still manned by her original 
pro-British Chinese crew. These crewmen had been 
terrorized to such an extent that they didn't dare 
glance at our group of prisoners. Given the oppor- 
tunity, however, I feel certain that they would have 
been friendly toward us, but they, as the Filipinos, 
fraternized with American prisoners only under the 
threat of capital punishment. 

Far below the water-line between storage hold9» 
the thousand of us were cramped into quarten foo 
small to allow all of us to tit dr lie dowa ilie 
same tixoe. Whm th« tot seven huiuii^ wn 
filledi #e f pocei, the reitijubiiig t^ree hunched wire 
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hmes^ into tite amtpsatmem nt the point ol fixed 
bayonels* lliat night we wd^ed aii^ior aNl 
^esu:ed Miaftila Bay enroute to the tjxod oi the 
Rising Sun. After being underway te about m 
hours, however, we felt the ship make ah abrupt 
turn; then we sailed full speed toward Manila Bay 
once more. Perhaps we had been sighted by Allied 
submarines; at any rate, for the following two 
weeks, our foul craft rocked at anchor in the bay 
under the merciless tropical sun. We were fed twice 
daily; meals consisted of a cup of rice and a cup 
of tea. Even when we were at sea this menu did 
not vary except for the missing of meals completely 
during inclement weather. At the end of two weeks 
we got under way once more, the holds of the ship 
empty of caigo. After twenty-j&ve days of rough 
seas, zigzagging^, and tremendous rocking due to 
lack of ballast, we docked at a port called Takao* 
Formosa. l>ariiig. the entire trip, I did not have 
k bow^l movemeiit and had emptied my bladder 
but lew ^nm* Fei^ps it was just as well, how- 
ever; as sanitary jMUties were prhnitive, to say ^e 
least; two ^re-fallon cans served one thousand 
and ^ete et£^>tied twice 4aSkfi weather pemiltdlng; 
by being puUed m the deck with topm^ When 
being j^iiled up, the swaying cant struck ide ^es 
of the ship and were usually over half empty upon 
reaching the ded^. Needless to say, they made quite 
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a tarn of i^ milortunate men bdioi^^ Wheii I 
GQasulted a docloi: r<^pixidiiig my imt9^msi imit;!din^t 
he coa^Qftied tne with Nknriiia^pit that he was 
hej^mmg ike aliie^eiith dif €it the jaine piediatr 
mem, Everj hit of l6od which we ^iisuiii^ was 
utilized almost Iminedfately by dut ho£6S^ The 
suffocating heat 6l the ship caused us to sweat con- 
stantly, and our bodies were fsat becoming dehy- 
drated. By the time we reached Formosa, nearly a 
third of the men were ill, requiring space to lie 
down; consequently, those of us who were well were 
forced to stand constantly, resting occasionally by 
kneeling for a few minutes. The boilers of the ship 
were in such a dilapidated condition that the Japs 
refused to enter the engine room. One Japanese 
engineer supervised the firing of the furnaces done 
by American prisoners. These stokers had been re- 
cruited from our group by promises of extra rice. 
Seven times during the first lap of our voyage the 
boilers had burst, causing a delay in. midocean 
until make-«hiit tejialni enabled steam pressure to 

be built up once mtm* 

At Formosa we laf totting in the bay f oif anoiher 
two wee|[s whiie fiative coolies loaded ^e 4iip with 
a oi Thmtig our layover the smell 

ascending £roin our hold was ol siu^ a pnidlodorous 
nature diat k moved even die Japs^ who niade 
arrangefloents for us io bathe and hose ont our quar- 
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ten* A lope I^ddor ym ittip en dc d fma the deck 
of the Mp 10 a f^or where a fire hoie giuhed gal- 
loos 0914 &eih mteir. While waihiiig> - i nnied 
my dothing cxmimf to orders by u^ng tbend {ilece 
by piece as wash 4pihesi I mm wa4ied iny shoes 
because they were moldy and Itifesied with lice and 
bedbi^ Wheii ascending the Jacob's ladd^, my 
wet dothing luad Aoei made tpo cumbersome a 
burden so I shouted to a Iriei^ on deck, to whom I 
tossed the bundle. Of course, he failed to catch it 
and it fell into the ocean between the ship and the 
pier. Visions flashed through my mind of making 
the rest of the voyage and of debarking in Japan 
stark naked, so I shouted to a sentry, drawing his 
attention to my fast-sinking clothing and, without 
waiting for his consent, I dove into the water after 
the precious bundle. I succeeded in recovering the 
clothing and threw them onto the dock. Then I 
wished someone were there to throw me out, too, 
as the five-foot cement wall from the water to the 
top of the pier offered no better footing than the 
bamade-encrusted side of the ship. Two friends, 
observing my plight, managed to pull me out; but 
in the ^ort I scratched myself severely on the 
cement walls of the dock. After I had reached the 
deck once more, someone drew my attention to the 
fact that the ship had drifted flush against the pier, 
and how loitunate I vm$ In getting out when I did. 
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For the first time the hold of the ship looked good 
to me. Not only had the bath been a refreshing 
treat to us but was obviously a source of great 
entertainment to the giggling and pointing popu^ 
h&s of the ptxt tpvim who had turned out enmasse 
to iiHitneis the dunny, naked Anuarican prisoners 
bather 

We were mem tiian to giet under way again 
and, after niinierous br^^dLdowns and ie^^il sqocft 
from Allied saf^ilariiies» we docked on liie southern 
tip of Japan at a pcxrt called MojL We head lou 
but one man on the endre trip, but all of us were 
in such a weakened condition that we, with eyes 
smarting in the unaccustomed daylight, staggered 
down the gangplank like a bunch of drunkards. 
By the time we disembarked, the ship was alive 
with bedbugs and body lice. Because of the con- 
stant heat and sweating, our skins were broken out 
with heat-rash. Next to having all the fresh water 
we wanted to drink, our idea of Heaven was a 
place where we could bathe. 

Several Japanese port officials boarded the ship 
at the pier in Moji and inspected us. They stood 
on the deck looking down into the hold and talk- 
ing with one another. As we mounted the deck in 
preparation to disembarking, a Jap officer asked 
one of our men what sori of trip he had had from 
the PhiUppines. The man (a colonel) didn't pull 
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any punches in his description and ended his 
vehement delineation of the voyage by saying it 
was a miracle that any of us was still alive. The 
Jap merely smiled and replied: "We Japanese know 
to the eacact degree the extent of human endurance. 
Bdone yoii are liberated, you will learn that You 
Ivill see llial we know how to beat a man to within 
ah inch d his lile md when one more bkmr will 
kill Jbioi, We also Imow liow many gra&is of rice 
ate feqnired for a prisoner to Mve sod ivotk for one 
day.*' In the year that fiolloitfed* 1 t&»fgbt itndare 
^bsaat once of tMs officerli statement and tealized 
how right he liad hem. 

As we maxdied dowii the gangplank, a Jap sol- 
dier, operating a fly spray can, vaporized us with a 
chemical— the method of disinfecting in Dai Nippon 
Keikoku (Imperial Japanese Commonwealth). 
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Jap files after V-J Day. Weight: 127 pounds. 
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THE tmn or the wsmo svn 

After leaving the ship we were paraded down 
the main street of Moji— an execrable-looking pro- 
cession, dirty, thin, staggering, and every man with 
a two-months' growth of beard. Strangely enough, 
the civilians on the streets did not make fun of us, 
but merely watched as we passed, their faces set 
stoically in typical Oriental fashion. We were herded 
into the site of a former stable, given plenty of 
water and a cup of rice and then informed that 
the following morning we would be split into groups 
o£ one hundred and fifty men and sent to various 
remote camps. That night I stretched out full 
length on the sawdust-covered ground and literally 
dmik m the fxesk air* It was a grand feeling, lying 
there watchmg th# stars and clouds and not having 
fight §m every breath. After that slxty^two day 
Mixury cruise from Manihi to Jafan, suHer^g 

of #^ppvationr we were 024 to be aliire to 
exi^ mch aMism U ft&k air and c^l water. 
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We were aroused before daybreak the following 
morning, divided into one hundred and fifty man 
groups, and assigned to our respective camps. My 
group, we were informed by an interpreter assigned 
to our company, was destined for a rural mining 
community in Central Honshu; our train would leave 
in an hour. 

For the first time since having been taken pris- 
<mer I enjoyed the luxury of day-coach travel. Our 
party sat two men to each seat in two coaches. We 
were pleased to note tli^t our mode of travel was 
areii Abetter than that provided civilian pasfCQgen, 
as passing trains were packed witfai travelers standing 
in the aisles and in the doorways. Our interpreter* 
not knowing that we foum^ a fair luuzurled^ of 
lihe Japaoiese laiigqa^e, aeemi on a convefiatioit 
witi tile trMist'i conductor, ife Instriicted liuii liiai* 
whm mt neai^ certain mflilsirf objectives, inlsiii^ 
tion plants* and navsil tiase|» he mi to dtaw the 
blinds to obstruct oinr ^^^oii of ^lem* He stopped 
short in his conversatloft ^»hm observing all of us 
listening to hiin attentively. Later m the day he 
attempted to converse with several of us in Japa- 
nese; but to him we knew only one word, "Waksmi- 
mosen," meaning, "I do not understand.'* 

Twice daily during the thirty-six-hour ride, the 
train stopped at pre-designated points and took on 
small wooden boxes of rice and cooked vegetables. 
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Each man was given a box as his ration. Women 
on the railway platform filled our canteen cups 
with hot tea as we extended them from the train 
windows. 

After a day and a half of the train's laboring 
through mountain passes and tunnels, we disem- 
barked at a point high in the mountains where we 
were to transfer to a narrow-gauge railway. While 
waiting for our train to be made up, we witnessed 
a "Banzai/* or going-away ceremony for a young, 
prospective soldier whose relatives and friends had 
gathered at iJie xailipadi stalioa to bid him iaxeweU# 
The boy bluili^ deeply w^en sajpng ''sayonara'* 
(dnoe It niiist be 10, or geMdbye) to bis parents 
w]i0e bli Irlendl dbMsered lou^y. Die train from 
i^ldi we weie nnteaded carded tlie y&mig soldier 
away to war. "The irony ot late/* I bought to 
myself— "we arriving humble, defeated, a vanquished 
group of sbb&ii to wmit as slave laboihers lor th^ 
pagan faoe» ioid Hie young soldier, eager, patriotic, 
yearning for adventure, departing from die com- 
munity in which he had been raised.'* I still won- 
der what fate held in store for that fellow. 

In the two-hour course of our ride through the 
mountains on the narrow-gauge railway, we made 
several stops for switching. At one such stopping 
place, I noticed a prosperous-appearing home on 
the hillside where an elderly woman was standing 
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in the doorway. She, calling to our guards, inquired 
if we were soldiers. Their reply was, "Ni, horyo." 
(No, prisoners.) The fact that we were prisoners, 
and consequently an enemy, did not daunt this 
woman, however, as she left her house and came 
down to wave and smile at us, wishing us a happy 
trip. That mother's smile did more to boost our 
morale than any other incident in months. As the 
train left again, I glanced back to see her still 
waving and noticed that the Japanese flag flying 
from the house had the peak of the staff draped 
in black. The flag designated a son in service; the 
black-draped peak signified that he had been killed. 
It was then that I realized that mothers are alike 
the world over. Had a trainload of Japanese pn^ 
oners passed my home in America, I felt certain 
Ihftt my mother would have reacted in much the 
lame manner* 

The &uais dsi which we rode rnie m^di^ but 
dwarfed Irt^t cars and, p9s^ag throi^^ 
tunnels, we were drendied witli wator Mppmg 
from overheads However* we Were m ^ir^ lot any* 
way, and a Itttk wateri matt or le«i» did not make 
mudb difference. At wemesM^d the village of Fun- 
guards pcnnted out a stockade high on 
the ipouii^unous alo^ across the river and informed 
us that it waES to be our new home. As we neared 
the place, we were curious to know who was waving 
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to US from the barred windows of the buildings. 
We asked the guards but they didn't know. Their 
job was to deliver us to the authorities in charge 
of the camp, which they did in short order after 
we left the train. 

As our party approached the walled-in stockade, 
the doors swung open and we were counted like 
sheep as we entered. As instructed, we formed col- 
umns of fours and listened to a speech in Japanese 
by the camp commander which was translated for 
us in perfect English by a little Jap wearing dvilian 
clothing. His idiom ran along the following line: 
"Today i» thf lonrth day, ninth month of the year 
2,604, i»r iiilieteeath year of Showa." (Time f&a$ 
ia Japan are computed beginning with the coro 
tmum q£ the tot «o^eror JitmLU in 660 
The dl Showa h^glm mth the ym of the 
reign o£ the |Hce9ent empex^k "Showa** means '*£ra 
of enligfetenetl hanimy/'} The interprets 
with: **T!tm Was Ihe 'dl(} mm* talking to you, 
fellas, md what he says Is laWi He^s a tmt^ M 
Mtd and has seen more action ihm any ^ yon. 
A quick way for any of ycm lo lose ^ur heads is 
to cross the old boy up, etc*' We learned that 
the young interpreter was bom and raised in Hon- 
olulu and had graduated from the University of 
Hawaii. Upon the outbreak of war, he was study- 
ing for his Ph.D. at the University of Tokyo. 
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Friendly as this man was, however, he never once 
confided in us his political views nor did he express 
his opinions regarding the outcome of the war. 

Prior to entering the building which was to be 
our home, we were ordered into the bathhouse for 
a much-needed scrubbing. We found exceedingly 
cold water in a two-hundred gallon wooden tank 
in the center o£ the room which was filled by 
buckets from a nearby mountain spring. We 
scrubbed with sand in lieu of soap and emerged 
from the bathhouse clean—all but for our two^^ 
months frowth of wbidiers. Upon entering the 
barracks, we Icmad It pirtitlooed, off-Km half for 
our gpnmp md the otber lor a group of tmo htm^ 
died Biitisli ptlsoiiefB captured it Singapore and 
Thallatidi 

We mate la mdt a weakened ooftditk»i diat woriL 
was out ul liie questkHi for the tifiie being. We 
were ififomied that fior ^e fidlowing two weda 
we could rest and clean up our badly soiled cloth- 
ing. During those two wedJ we learned the Japa- 
nese version of military drill and calisthenics. Upon 
arising at 5 A.M., we exercised under the supervi- 
sion of a Jap soldier. This same instructor taught 
us the fundamentals of drill for four hours daily. 
Once having learned the commands and movements, 
including the goose-step, we used them daily for 
roll-call formations and when going to and from 
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work in the factory. For the following year I drilled 
and commanded a group of thirty-seven men in 
Japanese. 

During our two-week period of rest and recupera- 
tion, we became acquainted with our fellow Allied 
prisoners, the British. Their group was composed 
of two hundred English and Scots, two Australians, 
and one Canadian, whQ lold uf p£ the lall ol Singa- 
pore ind of their voyage to Japdti three months 
prior to our azrivaL In tkmx convoy o£ tliiee prison 
shlps^ IPO liad been sonic by Allied snbmaiimcs. 
Needless to say, these fellows fdt tltsaiklnl midiucky 
to be idxvei The Jaqps iotbade oontaet betwe^ tbe 
Aimiaridats mi Brtdi^ but, natin^y, we ming^ 
aiid discussed war neiys almosi at 

ttom our billet on the mountainside^ ure bad an 
ilninterrupted view of the entire mining community. 
The district firas suitounded by towering mountains 
located on the sides ol a river which flowed through 
iht valley. These mountains were of such height 
that the sun shone only from 10 A.M. until 2 P.M. 
daily. We didn't mind the absence of the sun in 
the early fall, but as the days grew colder, we 
began to miss it more and more. 

The community was composed of laborers' hovels 
and lead and zinc mines on the side of one of the 
mountains. The ore extracted therefrom was sent 
down the slope by cable cars to the factories in the 
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valley. One of these factories was called "Shoko 
Ryoson" (acid factory) , where sulphuric acid was 
extracted from the ore through a baking process; 
then it was transported by narrow-gauge railway 
cars to a neighboring plant called "Ion Denki" 
(electrk sDi^tiiig) * In its final processing at Ion 
Deu^; the ote was dietnicaUy treated and mm 
fofxned Into platet ci iMdk in turn were 
smelted down into. etg^t-kUb iiifpis* 

Oiir group -vm diyided into three woti^ pattiks, 
each with a toeman in charge. I was fortunate in 
being elected ^ supervisor of my group. On our 
&tst day at the factory, we weire watched widi cent- 
siderable interest by the Jap civilian employees, 
niany of whom had never before seen an American. 
Most of these employees were women and children 
and men too old for military service. At first we 
were guarded too closely for any contact; but as 
the days passed, we won the confidence of our 
guards and were often left for the entire day to 
work unguarded except for factory overseers who 
made occasional rounds inspecting our work. When 
these people first attempted to talk to us, we were 
rather hesitant in answering, for the Japanese we 
knew had been taught us by Jap soldiers in the 
Philippines, and the fact that soldiers often speak 
in shady vernaculars pressed heavily on our minds. 
Just what lind ot language had we been taught by 
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thofe soldiers? Was it fit for convecsatton with 
women and children? Stepping off to a very cau- 
tious beginning, we soon learned that we spoke the 
same language; every word we m& ac- 

ceptable in their soc4ty. There k no curshig <»r 
tisqpi slanjg in the Japanese loi^e. The s^f<dngest 
expression of veibal rebiike h cidHng one ^'bakattioa" 
(stupid) , "ittn" (dog) , ^ttta"* (pig) , etc. 

Japanese women have many redeeming qualities. 
Although they are dominated by the superior males, 
when given the opportunity they express many 
forms of sympathy and kindness. In typical Oriental 
fashion they carry their children strapped to their 
backs. I have often wondered what prevented their 
little necks from breaking as their heads bobbed 
to and fro in rhythm with the mother's gait. High 
in rural mountainous Japan, I observed the most 
flawless, feminine complexions imaginable, and all 
without the aid of cosmetics. The women do not 
smoke or drink, work out-of-doors most of the time, 
and get plenty of rest. These factors, together with 
the complete absence of dissipation, contribute 
greatly to their natural beauty. I have often thought 
how the women of America could learn a lesson in 
pulchritude from the unsophistiGated daughters o£ 
Nippon. ^ ' 

Altar I had worked in the facioit for a weii:, a 
car of ore ran oiver m^ rigjht looe. Foitonacelf » no 
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bones were broken. The flesh was cut and liga- 
ments torn; but by staying oflE it for a month, it 
healed. During that time of convalescence, I made 
a pair of woolen mittens from a portion of an old 
blanket, since each day was colder than the one 
preceding and I knew that the time would soon 
arrive when I would need them. Out barracks 
were made of plywood and were very poorly ccm- 
structed. The JajM made no attempt to install 
heating equipmeiit, ind it looked like a cold winter 
ahead. 

Ib November an earthqiiale shook the entire 
imlley. TiVhea it bcguok t kmd myself, stm^iiiig 
umler i leventy-five-foot hrick smokiNiadl nrhkh 
swayed like a buggy whip. My first impuli^ wai to 
run dear o£ the pendulum-like stack, bill t readied 
die condnsion that I would endanger my life mole 
that way than by standing directly at iu base and 
determiiiing in which direcdon it would fell. .Mto 
what seemed an eternity, the quake stopped and 
the smoke-stack was still standing. Why, I'll never 
know. 

Late in that same month, most of the men had 
pooled their thin blankets with two other fellows 
and slept three together, changing positions during 
the night in an effort to keep warm. Long, narrow 
shelves running in two tiers the length of the build- 
ing served as beds. There is little doubt that work- 
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ing saved the lives of most of the men in the camp 
that idiiler because at the factory we had the oppor- 
tuait^ to wmA once in a while. Oinr vumal task 
vm tm^^ot&ag n gkeot nlisabar of ^is of ore ham 
m oMdlcrn hm to a jtoiace atid then iii9loa4iiig it 
kito 4 ccmve^-plt wtMt carried ii to ^e iip|>er 
ioori of the iitinsha^ie plant* Wxm i^e task was 
oompleiedt the Manee of lii^ tiibie^ioiir shi^ was 
devoted to resting beside % rid-hot i^ke st^ve. We 
alternated day and night flliift» changing every tm 
days. Haring the winter's severest Weeks, the nig^t 
shift was the more popular with the men for, if 
they completed their work by midnight, they were 
permitted to sleep until 4 A.M., the time to return 
to camp. After a breakfast consisting of a cup of 
watery, cooked rice, the night workers slept through 
the day, and thus were spared much of winter's bite. 

Shortly after the first snowfall, American Red 
Cross food packages arrived in the valley for the 
Allied prisoners of war. One night after work we 
carried these boxes from the railroad station to the 
camp. Upon their arrival in camp they were stored 
in a warehouse and we wondered when our hosts 
would see fit to present them to us. It was a gnaw- 
ing sensation, being hungry and knowing that only 
a few feet away was good American food sent to us 
by our cmi people. FinaUy, on Christmas Pay, 
1944, each man was given a twelve^und box 
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taining several cans of meat, a half pound of cubed 
sugar, six ounces of chocolate, dried fruit, and a 
half dozen packages of cigarettes. It was indeed a 
joyous Christmas. The Japs gave us the day off at 
the factory, and everyone stuffed himself with the 
type o£ food on which he had been raised. Our 
barracks were so cold that we spent the day under . 
blankets, but ioorale was high and we were happy. 
My bed partner and I smoked two packages oi 
Camels that day, being Very careful, however, to 
pflaee the Initts in a lociowli^ tbax the following 
week we*4 he brestking thefii up a»d it4olUn(|; theoju 
Inuring tfae loUdw^ sb^ montlii we w^ Issued £he 
remaining Red Oross supplies ki scant quantities, 
often two or three men i^tolng a can of oomed 
beef. 

!pra:y two wedkl a cdmpletdy n of Jap- 

anese guards assumed sentry duty in ma aasicp* The 
only exception was m the case of Uie officer in com- 
mand and members of his staff. This permutation, 
as nearly as I could ascertain, was to prevent our 
becoming too familiar with any of them. These 
guards were combat veterans with minor disabilities 
such as battle fatigue, the loss of several fingers, or 
some other incapacity rendering them useless for 
further combat duty. Such a change of guards was 
effected on Christmas Day. The corporal of the 
new guard company, a stocky fellow wearing heavily 
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were based. From his crude sketching, I construed 
them to be the Marshall and Mariana groups. When 
the guard fini&hed his cigarette, he left, cautioning 
me not to repeat any of the information he had 
narrated and reminding me that both he and I 
would be decapitated it the authorities learned the 
nature of our conversi^iu Had the Red Cross 
mppliet failed to xaiie my tuoiale that day^ tk^ hit 
of war news certainly would ha?(fe helped. I slept diat 
nig^tt dxeanitiig of hoiAe leciliig cetrj^iln uviM. oil 
the following Christmas I wa*u^ he home with my 



Abet Christmas a severe cold tpdl, set iti». bring- 
ing sidoiess to many di the men li^ioie tedsimtt 
had been lowefed by previous months of hardships. 
By spring we had lost thirteen of oi^r group of one 
hundred and fifty men. Their bodies were cremated 
at the community pyre in die village, and their 
ashes placed in vials on shelves in the Japanese 
camp office. 

Late in January the Japanese officer in command 
of the camp called five of us into his office, offered 
us cigarettes and tea, and then gathered us around 
his small charcoal fire. Through the interpreter, 
he informed us that his country needed him on a 
fighting front and that he was leaving the camp in 
charge of a master sergeant, whom he introduced to 
us at that time. He thanked, us for our cooperation 
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while under his jurisdiction and wished us good 
health and early freedom. With that he departed. 

Nothing changed much under the new adminis- 
tration, but treatment from the guards for minor 
infractions of rules ieemed much more hiunaae« 
One evenii^, after two weeks of his reigii» our new 
camp commander summoned five of us |o his of- 
fice and infornied us that the valley mom-' 
hlodktd, ftim t^e o^l8i4e imM at die tesiilt ol the 
mo^ ieveze whiter in twenty y^orl He told ut that 
there wat a meager Ie^ io^pplf in <^e valley whi^ 
ioaustvhe eazefuUy ratloiied U we ]xiiic»iers and the 
civOlan populace were to survive until spring aim 
the taulroail would tm agaisu "I resdiase/' he said* 
"that your diet is not ample to ifae nma» oi your 
work or the conditioh o£ your health, but tidere 
Is ittothing I can do about it" He went on to say: 
"Through the fortunes of war, you have become 
my prisoners. But for the grace of your God or 
mine, I might have been your prisoner; and had 
such an event transpired, I would expect the same 
humane treatment which I am endeavoring to be- 
stow on you." "My eyes," he continued, "are 
brown and slanted, yours are blue and straight; 
but we see the same things. We have the same 
desires, appetites, and emotions. Cooperate with 
me and I will do everything within my limited 
power to treat you as human beings." That cQp^ 
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ference left me a little dazed. For the first time 
in my life as a prisoner, I realized that there were 
a few Japs whose minds ran in the same channel 
as those of Occidentals. During the weeks to fol- 
low, the new commander demanded and received 
strict obedience to every order and in turn did his 
be9t to alleviate our sufl^ring. When one of my 
men at the buctory was maltreated by a civilian 
employee d the concern, I reported the incident 
to the toinmander, who early the following moiBr 
ing moonted bMS bicycle and headed for the factory. 
After a thotoiig^ investigation of the Indiiient^ he 
gefwiTOiided the oHeoder nrlth a iwHigifiag hf u»Dg 
the iat side of his fltesabk iaber. Tfamaif^ mk 
ixmduct on the part of dsinBm Japi wai taatt^ 

Vokirixma^fp iM$ wesieiiHiuiided nQD<0imdih 
tkxied dBat im callcid to a ighiliig ham and 
the camp was imied over to a "Junshikwan** (war- 
ram o&er). This new lyxmmander, we learned 
from his campaign rlbboiis,.had fought in China, 
Singapore, Bataan, and New Guinea, and had been 
wounded. He walked with a slight limp and ap- 
peared to have the use of only one eye. On occa- 
sion he shouted orders to us but refused to talk 
with any prisoner, even the American officer in 
charge of our camp. 

During the brutal winter, most of our shoes were 
completely worn out. By placing cardboard and- 
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even wooden shingles in the bottoms, we managed 
to keep from being completely barefooted. Much 
of the time, however, we worked in water at the 
factory; consequently, our shoes were either wet or 
frozen all duriiig the winter. From Christmas until 
late in June, my feet were dead-numb as the result 
of frostbite and beriberi; my toenails were black. 
Often at night, when the work quota had been 
filled and we sat around the stove warmiiig 001^ 
ielvesr I attempted to dry my ^oes and to Mum 
feeling in my £eet» It paroVed uselei!^ bowevcr; 
wiien my feet came kt too cbne contact with the 
stove, i could imeU tl^m lecnchii^ but expenenced 
Ho seniatioil I wondered if, when ikef coaipletely 
lhawed out; I woidd have any feet left* 

M m#t of ileepii:^ in our clothes atid gaa^ 
«ial unsanitary conditidns, we were plagued with 
lice. Every ten days, just before changing hom 
nig^t to day shift, I heated a budcet of water on 
the stove in our shack at the factory and enjoyed 
the luxury of a hot bath. When finished with the 
water, I used it to boil out the lice in my clothing. 
More than once on a cold winter night, while hud- 
dling by the stove waiting for my clothes to dry and 
clad only in a G-string, one of the Jap bosses would 
enter the room and demand that I make a tour of 
inspection over the plant where the men were 
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working. Wlien I returned, my wet clothing was 
frozen 8ti£E. 

At times during the hard winter, many of the 
men let conditions get them down. While making 
a tour o£ the plant to check on the men at their 
vitioiii jobi, I <^l|en found lom^ poor ieUow crying 
in d^q^. "When rndk a situitioii sroie* 1 took 
ihit niiui from his task and lirbug^t Mn badt to 
cmr crude rest?ihlKk. After giving him a ciip of 
hoi water and a cigarette (if I happened 16 have 
one) mi letting him thoroughly wafm himself by 
^e ilove, I talked 10 the nian> telling htm all (and 
dfren man^ oi ibie latest war news I had hestd. 
I would tell him that we were certain to be free 
before the following Christmas and tried to get him 
to agree with me on that point. Then I would 
lapse into my favorite morale-building argument 
about American insurance companies computing 
the average longevity rate at fifty-five years. Asking 
the man his age (which was usually around twenty- 
four) I pointed out to him that, by being liber- 
ated within the next year, he would have at least 
thirty years of the American way of living ahead 
of him, never having to suffer from cold or hunger, 
and that everything he had ever wanted to live for 
would be his. Usually about an hour of this sort 
of pep-talk did the trick, and the man returned to 
his job with renewed a^^xiL Then I would begin 
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to wonder myself just when we would get out of 
this mess. However, in my position it would never 
do to appear down-hearted. Often at night, with 
the blankets covering my head, and wondering if 
my numb feet were under them or out in the ool4» 
I wish^ that I had fomcone around to cheer me up 
a bit, ^» 

My armbami putt me the authofity to go loany 
phum that Were "ipi Uml^" to the okior pii9omk§ 
fM the imptf* iipedally at plght at|er our worlt 
had been cdmplet^ 1 wiuldeired ttemgh i^ixious 
parts of the plant* such as the inacMae shop, cheflli« 
cal hEko£atory, and Japanese rest-shack. I became 
well acqtlaiiiteii mtki mmf ''l^ojo" (factory girls) , 
most o£ whom wore quite tuxious about Americans. 
Prior to the war, they had all attended American 
movies and were acquainted with the names of 
most of the Hollywood stars. American movies 
shown in Japan were talkies, and to the right of 
the screen was a caption translating the conversa- 
tion into Japanese. Unfortunately, as most movie- 
goers will agree, American films portray a compara- 
tively gay mode of life instead of actual existing 
conditions. Rarely does the hero or heroine of a 
movie work for a living but usually leads a merry 
life of lounging around night clubs, cocktail lounges, 
operas, and private yachts. More than one Jap has 
asked me if it is true that Americaxu rise around 
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noon each day, have a couple of drinks before lunch, 
and then depart to the neighborhood dance hall 
for the remainder of the day and evening. This 
sounds rather foolish, but taking into consideration 
their only view of American life, the movies, to- 
gether with the Jap propaganda regarding the fri- 
volity and laziness of our race, one can comprehend 
the attitude of these simple peasants. 

AU q£ my time in wandoing around the plant, 
however, mm not devote to coincting mtf^ im- 
presibni oi Aiiierlcanlttti* Many dl the plant em- 
ployees matt wmcaitf students who woe compelled 
to fulfill a period of servitude In one of Nippon's 
industrial efforts between certain years of thdif tdu* 
rational careers. Many of these young students were 
friendly and well-informed regarding war activities. 
One fellow in particular, the son of a wealthy wine 
merchant in one of Japan's principal cities, brought 
his lunch wrapped in the daily newspaper. The paper 
often contained war maps with figures of American 
planes based on certain islands of which I promptly 
inquired the names and made mental pictures of their 
locations. Toward spring ti^e news became better 
and better^ These printed inaps diow# islands close 
to |4paii ntudd^ with four-inot<»red plan^ The 
Jap told nie ai ike horrible, new, a^i4 weapoti 
which America ma employing against thi^i called 
^B^iiju ku*' (B-sq) . My informant now read me 
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the paper nightly. I often wondered what method of 
manslaughter the Japs would have chosen, had we 
been discovered poring over the daily paper. 
From him I learned the exact date of D-Day, V-E 
Day, knew of RooseyeLt's death the day it tiaii^iiied» 
of MacArtluir'^ ir^iim id the PhiUp|iiiiei» asid could 
dMlfmt iimjstpm iv9s gradually bds^mvdi^i^ 
I liad been Kdd ij my k^kmomt that the Japanese 
Army had been instructed lo k0I every Allied prisoner 
immednitely in liie event of an intasicHi of Japan. 
Needless to say, I did not reiterate this bit of in- 
formation to a living soul, and felt very uneasy when 
in July we heard the coast of the homeland being 
shelled constantly, hour after hour, for I had been 
taught that shell-fire against beach installations could 
mean but one thing— softening them up for invasion. 

Fortunately, the Allied air forces either did not 
know of the existence of the acid factory where we 
worked or eonsidered it too insignificant to attack. 
At any rate, we were not bombed during the war. 
We had an air raid siren in tlie valley whidi sounded 
<mt toog blaifc iidienevcr a raid tool; place in tjie 
Em|^, hk lite evmt ^oi a raid witbin a tbm bun* 
died ndle ra^u^ five #orc bbott were sounded and 
everyone in the valley souglit the protectton Of a 
shelter. By spring, the siren was either announcing 
a raid or sounding the all-clear signal nearly every 
hour of the day and night. Several times during night 
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raids, flights of American planes passed over the val- 
ley, filling it with vibrations. I was anxious to see the 
ship that the Japs had described as such a formidable 
weapon and that was heavy enough to vibrate the 
earth when it paned overhead. 

With the coming ol ipdag^ ^ JapanoK general 
made an intpectiofi toiMr of oiir aimp* We wm noti^ 
fied to ptepgoe die kitpe^tiflai two weiiEt in ad- 
vance alidft oil die day pticn: lo liit aniinU we were 



quarters. We scrubbed the floors, walli* and ceilings, 
raked the yard, repaired broken shutters, and dug 

air raid shelters. On the morning of his arrival, we 
all shaved with our mess kit knives— a trick learned 
and perfected in the Philippines— and watched four 
quarters of beef being carried into the kitchen. That 
afternoon the cauldrons were filled with steaming 
rice; one corner of the kitchen was stacked with 
sacked vegetables, and from the rafters hung the four 
quarters of beei When the general passed through 
the kitchen, he must have been impressed by the way 
we were being fed. He had been gone from the omip 
for left diwi tm miniitet irhen the kitdioi wiis 
deafed of sill iho«r maiariaL Indudiiif the mui, and 
vegetihles. The ilce diat had been cookel, the Japs 
infiottned ui> would suffice for two of the IdUowing 
days' meals. Ill his personal inspection of the prisoti* 
ers the general had idi interpreter at his side, but 



relieved 



wotk at die fKtory to ready our 
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cUd not utilize his services^ He lp6lt# at ms^ mm, 
and &equently asked qioeslicnEts. Cm im he loquired 
my age, V^hta 1 lolbftned Mm diat il ivas tw^ty- 
£ve, he asked why iny hair was gray, to which I 
replied **malnutriidioii/* However, after having been 
dixou^ the kitchen and seeing how well we were 
being fed, he merely grunted and passed on. He 
created an impressive sight, neatly attired in full 
uniform, looking like anything but an Oriental, and 
speaking in perfect English. Before dismissing us 
from ranks, he inquired if any of us had attended 
West Point. No one had, but his query led me to 
infer that perhaps he had at one time. 

With the eiBception of food, perhaps my greatest 
desire was for music. In the PhiUppines we were for- 
tunate m baidag meii In our gc^p who were mh^ 
ly endowed with tsmaks^ talent. Among vo- 
calists was a man Who had sung wiibt T^rnomj 
D&mfi orch^tra. We had om of Btuiny Bet%ai&^ 
top pianists who played beautHuUy oil a hiM«d 
and rebuilt piano al Caba^tuan. It was not undl 
I aa^ved in Japan and was completely cut off from 
the world of music that I detected an inner longing 
for familiar strains. My propensity found an outlet 
through the medium of slumber in an absurd but 
satisfying manner. Often during the long, cold winter 
nights, I dreamed of sitting in a large concert hall 
with a symphpuy orchestra in the process of tuning-up. 
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Then followed a two- or #mliour concert of 
iprijphonic musk vMch iLepi me on the ed^ of my 
ieai, dxttdtlng the prograiiEi sheet. Inmliihl7» 4t Ae 
end the tedtal, 1 «mSm exhaiistedi Honrevar^ I 
ihocoughly enjoyed eadi seMOit «nd eagerly aiif 
tidpated ^ next. The climax of my dream^conceiti 
was readied one nig^t when a phantasmal conductor 
led his musicians in a two-hour rendition of Ravel's 
"Bolero." 
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In charge of prisoner personnel at the factory 
was a retired Jap army officer, a man of shrewd in- 
telligence and worldly knowledge. He made no 
attempt to speak English. He was the sort of man 
one rarely meets whose piercing eyes make one 
unea&y in hU presence. When he questioned me re- 
garding the work my men had done or were per- 
forming, he seemed to have an uncanny faculty of 
determining wlietlier or m&t 1 gpoke the truth. One 
nig^t in eiurly fiimm mmmi^ed me to his office, 
o&Ge^^Mdg'i*^^ to qnestidn me 

regardii^ 4ie trend of ctufent irm neivs. He aik^d 
me iioir Genapumy ym lansf to €be war. I replied 
that I nclt lakim* However, lie wemed that thisre 
was a leak <tf informadon someii^ere in the plant, 
and refused to believe that I was completely ignorant 
of important happenings. Finally, I explained that 
.1 was only a prisoner of war, knew nothing other 
than what was told me by my superiors, and enter- 
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tained only thoughts pertaining to the nature of 
my work. He did not believe a word of what I said 
and bluntly told me so, but was unable to produce . 
any tangible evidence that I was being informed 
regarding the progress of the war. 

With the arrival of summer, our camp commander 
made a lend-lease arrangement for a garden plot 
about twelve miles from camp. Knowing that I 
would become seriously involved in an espionage 
dbiage if I retoaiiied at the factorf and gathered war 
news, I volunte«ered to take over the farm group. 
It was fmly pieasant ^vmim walkji^ and Iroii^liig 
in the sun, all 'the while breadiing de»i^, finoh air, 
and taking an oecaslonal twiin in a nearbf livar^ We 
spent six hours daily walking to and from work, and 
four actually urorking. The Japs are horn farmers, 
and have definite ideas regarding planting, fertilizing, 
and rotating of crops. We fertilized die soil with 
human waste from the village outhouses. This oper- 
ation was referred to by our group of Yanks as "the 
honey detail." 

In our daily walk we observed a grieat deal of 
Japanese rural life. Every inch of ground was under 
cultivation; even the hillsides had been terraced in 
an efiFort to raise a few more vegetables. These people 
had devised a clever system of crop rotation be- 
ginning in the spring with rice which ripened in 
middle summer. Following the rice harvest, barley, 
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wlikii matufci ill mid^e Ml^ U fteited. Just befottc 
the tmt ^08^ tiifiiips and ladisties ase planted, and 
usually are harvested after the first snowfall of die 
season. The aforementioned radishes are indeed a 

novelty. Known in Japan as "daikon," they grow 
to tremendous proportions. One of these radishes, 
two feet in length and five inches in diameter at its 
base, is not uncommon. Likewise, turnips the size 
of large grapefruit are conventional. Japan seems 
to provide fertile soil for many types of growth. On 
the mountainous slopes of Central Honshu, I was 
amazed to find oak, walnut, bamboo, northern pine, 
apricot, and plum trees. The latitude of this 
section of the Orient is 5$ degrees, comparable to 
that of Oklahoma; yet many feet of snow and sub- 
freesifig temperatures fail to daunt these hearty 
j^hmm^ many d whidi I cmisidered semi-tcopical. 

In additiofi to ladihig ftfo^^^^ Hie japs are ^led 
in the adtivatioil si dwl^rled f>laiits. Imiigifie^ if 
you can, a I^SK^yaid Idd^o^^ to resemMe a pia« teest 
wi^ the taUest mature tstt measuring two feet In 
height, or an orchard of apple trees three fiset in 
height bearing fruit. 

Occasionally while walking to and from work in 
our garden, we apprehended a snake crossing the 
trail. The life expectancy of such reptiles was short 
when a group of hungry prisoners was on hand, for 
when skinned and roasted over an open fire they 
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provided a choice delicaqr and the only foince ol 
protein we had. Not only did -me beooitie adept in 
the himtiiig aad cooluiig of mAm. but lemed that 
many wild fenit and flowan w^ £t Ibr humati coa* 
•iiniptioii avid supplied our bodiet urith niueli- 
needed vitamini A and G* 

For each day we wdrked* fiiteen len were credited 
to out account! in tfie camp comnif liary* Twice dur- 
ing our entire year in Japan, we were permitted to 
purchase goods through this company store. Once 
in the fall each man bought two apples for twenty- 
five sen; in the middle of the winter we were given 
the opportunity to purchase dried, powdered grass- 
hoppers. Each mail bought several cupfuls and used 
them on his rice as a condiment. In taste this Oriental 
delicacy resembled a superior grade of sawdust with 
a fishy smell. 

To show their appreciation of our work, the Victory 
officials occasionally provided us with a treat One day 
in eiurly February, tiiey presented to us a box of dog 
entrails with the heart* kidney, atid liver removed. 
We boiled dte huig^^ intestine^ and stomacb mto a 
soup whieh recejhred added body £roin ii quantity 
of eodked rice %omd in ilie esophiipu^ In the seeing 
when local crop ci catHsages was harveiied, we 
were given &e outet stripped leaves to boil into a 
soup. How I would have enjoyed pushing some Nip's 
face into that box o£ dog guts or cramming die 
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Spoiled cabbage, leaf by leaf, down his throat; bat 
I im<»mpeUed tO! aeci^ the gift» hiss lof ''flongpt^'* 
(ithaidt you) nod l^ve ihe room. 

Bach dsf our wallt t^ aod firom urcfsk took iis 
through the idUage of FuQfli;tsu> tod ure ivere m 
uudring source dl atSAisem^t to the iiatives who 
never failed to emerge ^tom tibetr homes and shops 
to watch us pass. Litde diUdlren often ran after us 
shouting, "Horyo, Horyo/* (prisoners) , but the 
adults merely watched us with set facial expressions. 
There were no men of military age left in the village, 
all having been called to war. Practically every house 
was flying the Imperial flag, designating it as the 
home of a serviceman, and the black hoods on the 
peaks, denoting the death of a soldier, became more 
numerous as the months passed. 

The Japanese countryside is dotted with shrines 
marked by the traditional arch with sagging cross 
bar as seen in nearly every pictorial view of the coun- 
try. In these ^brines m snW statues of Shinio fods, 
headstones for departed ancestors, and receptacles 
containing the ashes of the &mily dead. Gremadon 
is a toi^ tooted insti^don in ihe Empirei Intto^ 
du^ heoiiise of hidk ol huinbd s^aee^ As jnctsviously 
ineQttone4 tbe bodies of our pfisdlier of im per^ 
soimel were cmiated and f^dr adies neatly bottled 
and lidxIM fer ret^ to Atoerica at the end <xf the - 
war. In Ihe IPMlippines when Japanese soAdieni died 
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or were killed and cremation was impracticable, they 
were buried in a standing position in graves three 
feet in diameter and m feet in dq>th. This, too, 
leemi ta be a ipace-saving ipeumt as imall bead- 
nialiLm ze<|ulre lesi itea ^an a Itill4ei^|^ 
grave* 

Wie the arriipal of spring and early JroIm^Qer^ fiibd 
became more scarce instead of plentifod a* bad been 
promised when the snow-bound railway was reopened. 
Our hosts did not hesitate to inform us that Allied 
submarines had accounted for thousands of tons of 
Jap shipping, and the little food they could now 
import came from Manchuria. Soybeans replaced 
rice in our diet; three times daily we were given a 
cup of beans devoid of salt or any condiment. The 
high altitude of our camp, the extremely hard water, 
and the natural toughness of soybeans made them 
difficult to cook. To make them digestible re- 
quired eight hours of constant boiling; consequently, 
our small staff of cooks worked day and night pre- 
paring meals. 

As the air raid alarm became more active, many 
Jap civilians leit their urban homes and moved into 
nnral a>maeiiinilies. I noted a miurked distinction 
between tlie edimopolitaii aund nind Japig the former 
being mofe so^luitieated and better <iteessed $bm 
their agmim l^rothers. A ievf siidi tm&^^ brav- 
ing the wratib of on^ guards as we fiaised i^n^ ^e 
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village, called to us in English such thingi as» "Hi* 
bays>" etc 

Tbt thimssgt ioi food supplies affected mit oiily tHe 
|niSQiiets» but also tht factoiy EMails who had been 
disgustingly healthy the previous autunm, an<i had 
now pown thin and haggard. Employees of the 
lactmry, emoute to wcmIl, dutdied pathetically sntall 
rice balls for their midday meal. The real tragedy 
of the situation, however, manifested itself in the 
eflEects of malnutrition on small children. Their 
little bodies were thin and frail with contrasting 
pot-bellies, denoting the efiEects of beriberi and 
rickets. Mothers, preparing rice and vegetables for 
their families, washed each grain, leaf, and stem, 
making certain that only the dirt was washed down 
the stream where they were cleaned. 
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On the night of August is, 1 945, the air raid alarm 
in ilie valley blew every three minutes with no let-up 
the following day. At midnight on the 13th of 
August, one long blast sounded which lasted over 
five minutes— something entirely new to the com- 
munity, and we wondered what it could mean. For 
the following three days no alarm sounded; but in 
passing through the village, we noticed groups of 
civilians gathered on corners and talking excitedly. 
Frequently, as we approached such groups, the words 
"Sinsu Wari" (war is ended) reached our ears. The 
very atmosphere of the community had changed and 
we sensed something. On the moiiiing of August 17, 
we leU out for work as usual, commenting on the fact 
that we hadn't heard an alapm for fifty-six hours. 
The guaids who odled in »t ounp imd broii|^t 
ttf back at tli^ end ol the dby axrived th&t morniiig 
u vamlr biit initead of mcmm^ m to wcxrk* Ihey 
were mmmomA into the Japanete office for a eon- 
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sultation which lasted an hour. After we had im^ 
patiently stood m ranks for that long hour, the c^p 
conmiaiider dismissed m* 4<^^Mng that there wooid 
be mrnmk ihat because €»£ a ''jfafmese hoBday." 
The factory inaa whOin t inentioned ihort wfaile 
badi» ind who had queiti^ined me at leilgth ^^^udhig 
my knowledge <^ war nem, was on hand that m^tor 
ing to take the party to the factory. As he was about 
to leave the compound he ttimed back and walked 
toward me. With a twinkle in his eye and an oh-so- 
wise look, he said to me, "Sayonara, kwaho mono" 
(goodbye, lucky person) . To me those words meant, 
"Goodbye, Reynolds, the war is over and you're 
practically on your way home I" I returned to the 
quarters filled with elation, then a horrible thought 
struck me. The Japs considered a person fortunate 
who died in the service of his country. The shelling 
of the coast had ceased, and perhaps the invasion 
which would be our death sentence was takmg place. 
All that day we milled around the comipoundr dis^ 
ctuiuig the possibUiti^ of om U,tt* 

Hiat m0i% vrhm the Interpreter came Into die 
hmsb^ t aidied ]£ the meii would be gomg to work 
the ioUowmg day or If it was to be auo^ier "Jap- 
mtte holiday." By this time we were ^oxoughly 
1811111118? with the Japanese caiendar and could name 
all of the holidays. We knew that August held no 
days of commemoration. The interpreter was re- 
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luctant to talk, but did voluiiteer the information 
that peace negotiations were under way, and that 
P<»h^ we would be going home soon. Even though 
we suspected at iniieh» actually being toid so by the 
Ja^ nipdeois y«fy hap^ 

Altar breaiyEast the next niorning, m coiiBiiiiiiee of 
four d IIS went to the Japanese office, defoaiided to 
Icnow flaore of the imeirnational dtuad^, imd wete 
told the full details. American planes had dropped 
a new deadly weapon on Hiroshima and Naga- 
saki which had killed most of the inhabitants 
of both cities; Japan, unable to combat the super- 
natural, had honorably surrendered to the Allied 
forces. They informed us that Allied troops had 
not yet set foot on Japanese soil, but were expected 
to land soon. Also, they said all aircraft we saw 
in the future would be that of the American Air 
Force. Promptly after our conference, we painted 
the letters "P O W" on the roof of our quarters as 
a signal to Allied aircraft and then proceeded to 
assume command of the camp. We disarmed all of 
the guards, ordered the camp commander to vacate 
his quarters, and made it clear to the. Japs tbat we 
expected them to eiasmse military courtesy when 
meetiiig or addressing any of us either in the camp 
or nearby v^lage^ l^en sedsing those guards who 
had maltreated prisimers, we learnt ^bat ihey h»(| 
departed on the precediii^i^y and mtm nol asp^ected 




Original from 
UMIVERSIT^ OF WISCONSIN 



Google 



Digitized by |^,Ui ^^JIC 
y UNIVERSITY OF WISCONSIN 



THE END 



to return. In compliance with the Jap commandcr'$ 
request, we allowed him to keep his saber which was, 
he explained, a family heirloom handed down for 
generations* Returning our consideration, he prom* 
ited to hsef^ ist cx»w delivered on Uie hoof daily to the 
mmp ai IpDg ^ we reinidiied his guests. He abo 
»0sped to pt€f^b^ eadi mm K^th ten d^aTettes daily, 
and would Gontact Tokyo headquarters, liiqt#hig 
just when Asxmkm occUfKational troofts were ex- 
pected to land on the Japanese home islanik. That 
night we enjoyed the sleep of free men— those of us 
who were not too excited to sleep! 

The first morning after being informed that hos- 
tilities had ceased, we held our own roll call in place 
of the usual Japanese "Bango." When I commanded 
"Attention" instead of the familiar "ki wo tsuke" the 
men looked dazed. When "Right Dress" registered 
with them, instead of "migi noriai," it took several 
seconds for all to comprehend. When time came for 
a count, and they heard instead of "Bango," the 
unfamiliar "Count off," nothing happened. I re- 
peated the command, but to no avail, then in des- 
peration I gave the command in Japanese. That 
did it--4oWii the ts^sik$ tisA tasm snapped his mm- 
het, tdk m^ go^ icdiUv^dii^ hadi4 P^i 
etc" {One, two, tln^» loilt, Ever ibt, seven* eig^t» 
hiner ten» etc^ 
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Shortly after breakfast that morning we heard the 
roar of planes and rushed outdoors to see them. 
There they were— a flight of nine Grumman ship- 
board fighters, flying directly over the camp at five 
thousand feet. We couldn't definitely ideat^y than 
until the leader of the flight obviously spotted our 
oraQge-patnted O W" qm th« toot aiid 4iyed down 
to buzz the dunp. On his tail eam^ the atidi^ B^t* 
zoomifig over ^ trettapt and dipping ilidr w^sgp as 

On ilie looming of August 9$, a iew low 
over the camp, dropping food supplies^ Candy, cigar* 
ettes, and clothing. *X1ds im our &st view of the 
infamous -'B niju kli^* (B-zg) , and it was indeed 
impressive. We heard the roar of the ship before 
it came into view over the mountain top. When at 
last it did appear, we saw the nose of the ship first, 
and then the wings, and it seemed like minutes be- 
fore the tail came into view. What a giant of the 
skies it wasi 

By noon we were all wearing American army cloth- 
ing, including shoes, smoking Camels, and had our 
stomachs full of American food and candy. Inci- 
dentally, I ate fifteen chocolate bars as fast as I could 
remove the wrappers, and thqa had a dinner con- 
sisdng of canned meats, soups, and army rations. We 
sat up indst of that night smoking and discussing 
future plans, lliils we lived for the fdUowing ten 
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Xiutm^ tiiie day« mt romtfi^^ the vilkge» otiaiiy ^ 
tarn l^ly tamed wttb foroaar Jap weapon^ however, 
all of this armament was needless as the civilian 
populace seemed glad that hostilities had ceased and 
was more than friendly. They explained to iis that 
leaflets dropped over Gifu from an American plane 
a few days previous to V-J Day had warned the resi- 
dents of our valley to evacuate because it was the 
next community to be demolished. 

By September 5 we had become justifiably im- 
patient, and that night the American Captain as- 
signed another sergeant and me to go to the village 
police station and arrange for our transportation out 
of the valley. We spent the entire night in the police 
station arranging for a train to take us frcnn the valley 
to the outside world. The Japt iire great piocrasti- 
nators and attempted to stall us as much as possible. 
They i&lonised us that nothiiig could, he mms^ 
KFtthoiit the sud of a certain iactory offidaljr who hai4 
cfasoge c^ transportation^ whc»n we promptly m&mA 
theai to susmiop^ We must haive gotiea the IMe 
fellow out of bed^ to he looked tftthor hleary-eyed. 
He M mtn isikimed m that he could do nothing 
without the presence of a certain railroad executive 
who had charge of trains on the main line. We dis- 
patched a policeman on a bicycle to summon that 
man. By 1 A. M. we had the entire party assembled 




Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF WISCONSIN 



176 



la iMt poliipe itatioti, ind o?er many cupt of hot vol 
ifte aiade tihe necseisary arrangemaits to kare 1kt 
valley the following morning. My companion md 
I anived back in camp at 6 A* M. with the good news 
Idr n^icfa everyone lad bem waiting. 

Word quickly spread in the valley that we were 
leaving, for when we arrived at the station that day, 
practically the entire community was on hand to 
see us off. We knew most of these simple people, 
and they had grown to like us. Before the train left, 
we exchanged goodbyes and many of the Japs were 
crying. One mother with whom I had worked at the 
factory apologized for her husband's absence because 
he was ill, and he had asked her to say goodbye for 
him. She told me they were sorry to see us leaye» 
' but knew that we were going home to our loved imes 
and to the land of plenty. However, in a lowered 
voice ihe asked what would become of her and her 
family* I aisuicd her that Uh: Ameikan Red Gioia 
would be on band it stafvatlDn actually set in, and 
told her not to worryr And ^ere it was^ the happi- 
est day of my life; I was rl4^ a flat oir ^ the 
narrow-gauge railway enronle to the <3oast to jdbat 
the American forces. I was a free man wi^ every- 
thing I ever dreamed of ahead ol me. Our guards, 
soldiers to the end, accompanied us on the trip. 

After three hours on the narrow-gauge, we arrived 
at the central station on the main railroad that would 
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This photograph taken at Camp Funatsu, Japan, exhibits a few ribs but 
also an expression of genuine happine>ss due to our impending liberation. 
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take ui Id ^ coasi isi twenty-four hours. When the 
mmk «idfped« ive otitoed our Jap amy esccsit u> 
i^mat IMQ cosahm ItMr our iise^ They coinplied with 
otii^ coniixMoQi^ <^ ta the faii^ngers that they 
woiihl hate 10 0smhmk and await |i latar tiain 
because w^ were American ^Mteii oir^te to join 
our lottes* Hiey humbly bowed to us a« they left 
the coadies. 

The train made several stops that afternoon, and 

at each station civilian Japs brought us buckets of 
hot water and towels. We had our own soap, which 
had been dropped to us by the B-29. Each time we 
finished washing, we left the remaining soap with 
the water carriers, knowing that where we were going 
there would be plenty of soap. These were a van- 
quished people, but not too proud to admit defeat. 
I admired their spirit. 

As night fell, we found ourselves exhausted from 
the trip and all of the excitetnenC of the day. As the 
lights were dimmed in the coaches, we soon fell asleep. 
About t A, I faintly recalled the train havmg 
stopped; fkm^ u U hepm ^ nxov« 9^m, lofnecme 
iliodt my ihfmlder and t locked up Into the f9/x of a 
Americaii. He was a reporter for an hmtn- 
can news syndicate* and 1^ boarded the train at the 
last ttop, l»t No limL He: asked where my group 
had been mtemed* whm we had been captured* 
etc.; then I proceeded to ask questions in rapid-fire 
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tuccesrioii, "Was Japan's surrender unconditional 
in every respect?" "Does Rustia entcstain any terri- 
torial ambitiaos in her otmps^n of Man^uria?*' 
"Wluit U name oi am new pxMm&*' "Is it 
true or Japaneie propagiinda tbat Ibie nim^ 
and Gorregidor are consideftd tiowaxds In Asieriea 
for not having fought to the last man?*' "Were any 
American ddet bombed or Celled by the Axis 
powers during the war? " "Who is the heavyweight 
champion of the world?" "What are the major league 
baseball standings?" and countless other questions 
which popped into my mind during the ensuing two 
hours. 

At dawn that morning the train stopped at a town 
called Arai Machi on the Southern Coast. When we 
saw a contingent of American Navy personnel walk- 
ing shore patrol, we knew that we had reached our 
journey's end and ptompHf disembaurked. A small 
body of Navy officers approached us, and the com- 
mander of the Jap guard unit which had accompanied 
OS ^sqpped lonvard to fonnaU^ turn m ovor to our 
own loices. He was prQai|»tly pushed atldct and with 
the oiktt memben of his oomiiany placed under 
custody. UnfiEsrtiinately, at pttncMf nien^^ed» 
the Japs responnNle Idt ^e |itirodtie» In oii^ 
had flcNl shortly alier V»J Day> bat wete later appre^ 
bended and tried as war crii^lnali* 
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Naval landing boats took us to the USS Rescue, 
which lay at anchor in the bay. Once aboard the hos- 
pital ship, we were instructed to cast all of our cloth- 
ing overboani* enter a hot shower and scrub wi^i 
medicated soap. As we emct^ed from the ihoWelf 
joomoKiinianwassp^ After 
b^ng faibei In new m¥f iini£onns> we wire inter- 
#ewed andl acaonined bf inedkal pm6mS. The 
laick men in oiiir grotrp weee hospitalized cp ^e iliip 
and the temaining ones were tenl to the nearby 
British destroyer, Wizard, for transport to Yokohama. 
Enroute to Yokohama, we lounged on the deck of the 
destroyer and listened to a loudspeaker which played 
currently popular music, all of which, of course, was 
foreign to us. When I heard Bing Crosby sing "I'm 
Dreaming of a White Christmas," I noticed that my 
cheeks were a little damp and blamed it on the spray 
of the ocean; but frankly, I was sitting with my back 
to the wind. 

We arrived in Yokohama around midnight and 
$pent the night on board the American troop trans- 
pOft USS Idaho. After our first American breakfast 
in nearly four years, we left via truck for Atsugi Air- 
strip outside of Tokyo. It wa» &eie that I saw the 
#fit white women 1 had seen since 1941* The^ were 
stadoned thira^ with llie Air Timii|>ort Goizunand« 
wcMrkitig wi#^ csomfnimlditiQnsand^j^^^ abo^ 
the planes* I Mt disappointed In seeing thein for 
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they appeared to be hard and calloused, but I dis- 
misBcd this from my mind by reasoning that they had 
been leading a strenuous life with the Army for a long 
period of time and could be expected to look dift- 

sipated. 

We kit Tokyo aboard a G54 txmtpom fdane 
enioute to Okiiuiwa* Befidne leayti^ the Tiikjp amL, 
we ci^fckd Fujiymit and tiien flew Sdwtk 0 Hifo* 
ihuiuk and Nagaiald to yieir llie deitnictioii wmilfl^t 
by the atoinic bom% 1% ivat dark when we landed 
on Okinawa, and opM Mne we were a tited but very 
happy group of men. 

The following morning after break&st, one of my 
buddies entered my tent and introduced me to his 
brother, a Naval officer who was stationed on the 
island. It was a grand reunion for the two, and a 
lucky break for me, because the brother had a staff 
car at his disposal and took us on a tour of the island. 
At the end of the ride, he took us to his quarters and 
invited us to write to our families. He dispatched 
the letters the following morning via air mail as 
"Official BusinePy" and my parents heard from me 
on September igrig— the fiist word of my libeT'- 
ation. 

From Okinawa we were flown to Manila where I 
itayed lor ten dacyi* During ^lat time we wete tlior- 
oii£phly examined, vacdnatitd Imd tHocidittted ag^dnst 
pradaqdly eferytlung, equipped with army dbdiing. 
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and provided with the best in food and recreation* 
Nothing the Anny had to offer was too good for us. 
Mess ha]l9 were opdQ tiveDtf^ Itgiin daily, and the 
canteens offered everyi^ji^ bi thdr siocl^ itte 
diaage. On the day I ainived in . Manila* I iiras niel 
by one M my lomer best finaidt in the State! who 
was stationed with a replacement organization there. 
His dudes were to provide lor ^e ivel&ffe of re- 
patriated prisoners; needless to say, he did every- 
thing in his power to make things comfortable for 
me in addition to telling me all of the news of my 
family and friends. What a grand feeling it was to 
walk down the streets of Manila in the company of 
a loyal friend, knowing that once more I was com- 
pletely free. Later that evening we visited one of the 
city's flourishing night clubs located on the seventh 
floor of a bombed hotel building. It seemed that the 
seventh floor was the only one wholly intact. It was 
there that I enjoyed the first floor show I had seen 
in years. One can imagine what a thrill it was to hear 
a seventeen-piece ordiestra play "You Belong To 
My Heart," in rhumba tempo to the accompanimeitl 
of a crocfitKer. 

JDoring thM tat days in Maio^^ I 8oil||^t vainly 
lor a glimpse of an American wpman who didn't look 
bardr but ^naMf reconciled myseEl to the fiact that 
their use of cdtmetiGt made them appear that way. 
Naturally, long since, 1 have again become accustomed 
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to their use and would think strangely of any woman 
who did not use them. 

On October 25, 1945, I arrived in San Francisco 
on board a Coast Guard vessel, the l/SS Joseph 
Dyckmtm, and have been enjoying the courtesies of 
a free man ever sinoe. And jiisl haw does it M. to 
he free iigui^ To fitUy mp^ftedm the leiifatioiij one 
must he d^tttved of every little piivll^ aiid Iiixu^ 
of the Ameckan way of life for a period dl yearo and 
then suddenly be cast badL into that mode <^ living. 

My experience had been ghastly juid wondeiliii idl 
at^e same time. In exdiange for the things I learned 
in those long years, I wouldn't accept a million dol- 
lars; but please, don't anyone o£Eer me that same 
amount of money to re-live even one year of iti 
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